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HAND 
SAPOLIO | 


NS keeps one young both 
in feeling and looks. 

It induces life and beauty, 
fairness and exhilaration, quickens 
circulation, removes dead skin, and allows the clear, 
fresh under skin to appear. Be fair to your ski 
and it will be fair to you—and to others. 


Now that the use of cosmetics is being inveighed 
against from the very pulpits, the importance of a pure soap 
becomes apparent. The constant use of Hand Sapolio _ 
produces so fresh and rejuvenated a condition of the skin > 
that all incentive to the use of cosmetics is lacking. 


HAND SAPOLIO JS 


SO PURE that it can be freely used on a new-born baby or the 
skin of the most delicate beauty. 


SO SIMPLE that it can be a part of the invalid’s supply with 


beneficial results. 

SO EFFICACIOUS as to almost bring the small boy into a 
state of “surgical cleanliness,” and keep him there. 
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! Lowney’s Cocoa is an American triumph in culinary products. 
+ The most delicious and best made anywhere or at any price. 
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SHORTHAND 
IN 30 DAYS 


New System Which May be 
Mastered ByHome Study 
In Spare Hours. 


We absolutely guarantee to teach short- 
handcomplete in thirty days You can learn 
in spare time in your own home, no matter 
where you live. No need to spend months 
as with old systems. Boyd's Syllabic System 
is different in principle from all other sys- 
tems. The first radical improvement in 
shorthand since 1839. It is easy to learn— 
easy to write—easy to read. Simple. Prac- 
tical. Speedy. ‘Sure. No ruled lines — 
— no positions — no shading, as in other 
systems. No long list of word signs 
toconfuse; Only nine characters to learn 
and you have the entire English language at 

our absolute command. The best system 
or stenographers, private secretaries, news- 
paper reporters. Lawyers, ministers,teachers, 
physicians, literary folk and business men 
may now learn shorthand for their own use. 
Thousandsof business and professional men 
and women find their shorthand a great ad- 
vantage. The Boyd System isthe only system 
suited to home study. Our graduates hold 
lucrative, high grade positions everywhere. 
Send to-day for free booklets, testimonials, 
guarantee offer, and full description of this 
new Syllabic shorthand system. Address 
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936 Chicago Opera House Bik., Chicago, Ill. 
Your poems ma: worth 
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S 0 N G pO EM thousands of dollars. 


Weber & North Mus. Pub, Co., E, 856 W. Lake St., Chieago, Ill. 


and music published 
SONG-POEMS irite Rre wne 
masic and popularize. 


Popular Music Publishing Co. 109 Enterprise Bidg. Chicago. 


SONGS PUBLISHED ON 
ROYALTY E% XEY YORKS BIG Music 


FIRM. Send us your Songs, Poems, 
and Inst. Mss., published or unpublished. NORTH AMERICAN 
MUSIC COMPANY, Dept. C, 59 W. 28th Street, NEW YORK 


ROYALTY PAID 
ON 
SONG-POENS 


Published on royalty. We 
arrange and popularize. 


and Musical Compositions. We 
arrange and popularize. Address 
PIONEER MUSIC PUB. CO., (Inc.) 
262 Maohattan Bldg.. Chicago, lil. 


IF WE TEACH YOU TO DRAW- 


You can earn $20 
to $50 per week, 
and upwards. All 
branches of drawing successfully 
taught by correspondence. PRACTI- 
CAL and PEKSONAL Instruction. 
Successful students everywhere. Write for 
our “ Sample Pages from Instruction Papers.” 
SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART 
6-11 Fine Arts Bidg., BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 


RT STORIES 
HORT STOTE 


C_& w stories which mighteasily be made 


< E 
TSTUDY pSalable, make up the great mass of 
SMe” ‘rejected manuscripts.” OurSchool 


of Journalism, in charge of suc- 
cessful authors,criticises,corrects 
and revises, as well as teaches 
how to write. Write for booklet. 


NAT'L CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE 


Show-card Writing or Lettering, Only field not 

overworked. Separate courses. Ours is the only 
practical, thorough and personal Instruction, We teach 
by mail and guarantee success, Easy terms, Write for 
large interesting free catalogue. 

THE DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERISG 

DEPT. 24, DETROIT, MICH. 
“t Oldest and Largest School of its kind.”* 


We make a specialty of issuing books of 

Epigram. Writers having collections of 

Epigrams are invited to submit MS. 
Address; Dept. K 


BROADWAY PUBLISHING CO. 
835 BROADWAY .-. NEW YORK, N.Y. 


WRI | | N G Wecompose music and arrange 
m COMPOSITIONS. 


Hayes Music Co., 14 Star Building, Chicago 
lication secured. Cash 


SONG-POEM 
or royalty if available. 


Wainwright Music Co.,78-102 Evergreen Ave.Chicago 
WRITE A And Make a FORTUNE! 


We compose music to your words. 
GROOM MUSIC CO. 


4 STEINWAY HALL, CHICAGO 


The Quickest Road to 


Fame and Fortune 


Do you know that Your 
song may be worth 


Thousands of Dollars 


Send us your poems to-day 


and musical mans- 
script arranged. Pub- 


Learned by anyone at home. Small cost. Send 
2-cent stamp for particulars and proof. 
0. A. SMITH, Box N, 2040 Knoxville Ave. PEORIA, ILL. 


(@ EVERYTHING 


you require in the way of Tambos, Bones, 
Burnt Cork, Gags, Jokes, Wi 


FOR AMATEUR MINSTRELSY 


in our catalog No. 2, illustrated. You can have it for 
a postal. “Write for it to-day, POSTPAID 


THE CREST TRADING CO. 
77A Witmark Bldg., New York 


QUIRK SAYS: 


I want to send a free copy of The Editor, my magazine 
of instruction for authors, and my little chat, “ Are You 
" Getting On?” to every person in this country who has 


the itching to write. Yours for the asking. QUIRK, 150 Nassau St., New York City 
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If You Earn Less 
1 can DOUBLE your Salary or Income 
by teaching you how to write catchy, 
intelligent advertising. 

My tem of Instruction by Mail is 
the only one in existence that has the 
hearty endorsement of the great experts 


and publishers, and I am anxious to send 
my prospectus, together with the most 
remarkable facsimile proof ever given in 
the history of correspondence instruction, 
if you are interested. I will show you 
how to earn from $25 to $100 per week. 

Geo.H. Powell, 18 Metropol’n Annex, N,Y. 


The origiuai sebooi. instruction by maii adapted 


toevery one. Recognized by courts and educators. 
Takes 
ratory, 
ill better 


Stud 
Law 
at 
Home Ad 
Writer’s Red Book 


A bandy guide to success for young authors. Tells how to 
manuscript: how standard stories are written; has 
i plan which classifies the magazines and indicates the 
particular classes of matter required by each; enables the 
writer to determine to what magazine his story or sketch 
is best suited and tells how to market it. Contains com- 
plete classified lists of all the principal publications and 
manuscript buyers in this: country and England. Send ten 
cents in stamps for a copy to 
NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE 
96-72 Second National Bank Building, Washington, D. C. 


Fifteenth Year. Candid, suggestive 


Experienced aud competent instructors. 
spare time only. Three courses—Pre 
Business, College. Prepares for practice. 

your condition and prospects 
in business. Students and 
graduates every where, Foi 


particulars and special 

offer free. 

The Sprague ee 
Sehoo! of Law, 


482 Majestic B 
Detroit, an l 


Specialties: Fiction, Plays, Verse, and 
Send stamp for Mary Wilkins Freeman, and others. 


, Criticism, literary and technical 
ors Revision, practical Advice, 
MSS. for Prize Contests. 
Rergnences : Wm. D. Howells, Mrs. 
New Booxtet to wy ag, A, DRESSER, 
E. 10, 400 Broadway, 


Disposal. Instruction. 
gency. 
Burton Harrison, Thos. Nelson Page, 
Cambridge, Masa. 
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$500.00 for 
Short Stories 


TE IS is the sum a Chicago young 
woman received recently from various 
publishers. A few years ago she was a 
school teacher. She loved to write and 
was determined to succeed. She went at it 
systematically as she would any other call- 
ing. She learned howto 
writeandshelearned 
the market. Natural- 
ly she has succeeded. 

If. you have a taste for writing and want 
a good income, easily earned, we will help 
you develop this taste so that it will bring 
the income. We offer you no theory — 
nothing but facts, and the most severe 
criticism and personal individual help on 
your own stories. There is a 
Big Market — Stories 
are in Demand. We wil 
prepare you, by mail, to write the kind that 
publishers want. 

If you have already written stories, send 
one, if you wish, with soc, for careful reading 
and criticism. We will tell you frankly your 
prospects as a magazine and Short-Story 
Writer. lf you are ambitious to succeed in 
this line write for full information concerning 
our practical method. We will gladly tell 


you all about it,and send a comprehensive out- 
line of the course free of cost to you. Address 


Page-Davis School of Short-Story Writing 
90 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


N ri for 

‘ne’ WORDS‘ SONG 

and we will write the music and present to big 

N. Y. publishers. A “hit” will make 
ou rich. Write a postal to-day for free 
ooklet A, which explains our plan. 

METROPOLITAN MUSIC CO. 
810 St. James Building, NEW YORK 


WE 


MELVILLE MUSIC PUBLISHING CO., Suite 722, ST. JAMES BUILDING. NEW YORK, 


FORTUNES ARE MADE FROM THEM 

i} Send your MSS. to us—it may make you rich. Simple little 

WANT poems often make great “hits™. Our stccessful N.Y. compos- 
- ers set your words to music, and we publish and popularize the 


song, place it on the market, and pay you highest royalty. 


N. Y. 


WRITER 


Do You Have Difficulty 
In Selling Your Work? 
WE SELL STORIES, POEMS, ILLUSTRATIONS, JOKES, 


PHOTOS, DESIGNS, ETC., ON COMMISSION 
We make no charge for instruction or criticism and pay promptly for salable matter, Send four cents, 
mentioning in what line you are interested, and we will mail you our booklet, ‘‘Cash Returns”. It 


tells how we can effect quick sales and get better prices for you. 
THE BURELL SYNDICATE, 750 GRAMERCY BUILDING, NEW YORK 


ARTISTS 


| by mail. 
dreds of successful patrons. 
and book-publishers. 


em 


I Can Help You Make Money 


Nothing Pays Like Success in Writing 
Fiction — Ic. to 5c. a Word 


and tell you where to sell them. 
Send for our free booklet, ‘* Writi 
Strongly endorsed 
Thornton West, Editor-in-Chief. Founded, 1895 


THE NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION, 68 The Baldwin, INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


We selland syndicate stories 
and book MSS. on commission; 
we criticise and revise them, 
Story-Writing and Journalism taught 
for Profit,” tells how. Hun- 
y leading newspaper. magazine, 


an 
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Economy Way 


California 


You do not sacrifice comfort for 
economy when you go in a 
Santa Fe Tourist Pullman. 


All the Way 


$33 for a Colonist ticket, Chicago to California. 


Daily, February 15 to April 7. 


‘Atchison Topeka & Senta $7 extra for berth— or free seat in chair car. 


Ask Passen: 
Fe Railway, Railway Ex- 


change, Chicago. for Dustless roadbed — Harvey meals. 


FLORIDA 


BEST REACHED VIA 


SOUTHERN 
RAILWAY 


ThreeLuxurious Trains from NewYork 
nnn 
HIGH CLASS SLEEPING 
AND DINING CAR SERVICE 


“ Southern’s Palm 
Limited ” 


Electric Lighted Train 
NEW YORK and ST. AUGUSTINE 
with through oar to Aiken and Augusta 


For Rates and Southern Literature apply to 
GEO. C. DANIELS, N. E. P. A. 
228 Washington St. Boston, Mass, 
A. S. THWEATT, E. P. A. 

1185 Broadway, 271 Broadway, New York 

W. H. Taylee, G, P. A. 
S. H. Hardwick, P. T. M. 
Washington, D. C. 


“ A little farm well tilled.” 


THE GARDEN 
OF THE GODS 


This is one of the most curious 
works of nature to be found on this 
continent. It is midway between 
Colorado Springs and the village of 
Manitou, and is well worth a visit. 
It can be reached best by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES, 


which, upon inquiry, you will find, 
will take you to all the great resorts 
of America. 


For a copy of “ America’s Winter Resorts," which 
is No. 5 of the New York Central Lines’ “ Four- 
Track es,” illustrating and describing the princi- 
pal winter resorts in all parts of the country, send a 
two-cent stamp to George H. » Manager Gen- 
eral Advertising Department, Room No. 44, Grand 
Central Station, New York. 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Trafic Manager, New York. 
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Did you ever stop to consider 
the money value of the energy 
you waste? 
Here’s a simple, but mighty 
convincing, illustration : 
Two walking steps are equal 
to one revolution of a bicycle 
pedal. 
The ordinary man covers a little over five feet of ground 
in making two steps. The average bicycle rider will cover 
seventeen feet with one revolution of his pedal. But—ona 


RACYCLE 


with its standard gear, a rider will travel zwenty- 


one feet per pedal revolution, and with much greater 
case than either the pedestrian or the other cyclist. 

Ride a Racycle and store your power. 
Write us and we will be glad to explain why the 
Racycle pushes farther and faster than any 
bicycle. 


We have no cheap RACYCLES, but try and se- 
cure agency for your townand get yours cheap 


Ghe MIAMI CYCLE Q MFG. CO. 
Middletown, O., U. S. A. 


Beautiful 1906 Catalog sent on receipt of 2 cents 
postage—FREE—if you mention this publication 
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The Prudential 


Advances in Security and Public Confidence 


THIRTIETH ANNUAL STATEMENT, JANUARY 1, 1906, SHOWS 


Assets, over . . - 107 Million Dollars 
Liabilities (including Bosits $88. 000 .000) . 91 Million Dollars 
Surplus, over . . . . . e . é 16 Million Dollars 
Increase in Assets, over š rs . ‘ 18 Million Dollars 
Paid Policyholders during 1905, o over a ä 14 Million Dollars 
Total Payments to Policyholders to Dec. 31, 1905, over 107 Million Dollars 
Cash Dividends and Other Concessions not Stipu- 

lated in Original Contracts and Voluntarily 

Given to Holders of Old Policies to Date, over 6 Million Dollars 
Number of Policies in Force, nearly . . s 6} Million 
Increase in Number of Policies in Force, over 3% Million 
Net Increase in Insurance in Force, over . - 113 Million Dollars 


Bringing Total Amount of Insurance in Force to over 


One Billion, One Hundred and 
Seventy Million Dollars 


ECONOMICAL ADMINISTRATION. 


LOWER EXPENSE RATE THAN 
EVER BEFORE. 


THE. ESN 
PRUDENTIAL ` sg 
SI HAS THE FAVORABLE MORTALITY 
STRENGTH OF EXPERIENCE. 

"; GIBRALTAR 


CAREFUL SELECTION of RISKS. 


Dividends Paid to Policyhold- 
ers During 1905, Over 


One Million Dollars 
THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE Co. 


OF AMERICA 

Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 

JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
Write for information of Policies, Dept. 93 


The BlackGr 


A Monthly Magazine of Original Short Stories. 


Copyright, 196, by The Shortstory Publishing Company. All rights reserved. 


GEENA, MARCH, 1906. 5 conta a copy. 


50 cents a year. 

Entered at the Post-Office at Boston, Mass., as second-class matter. 
THE BLACK CAT is devoted exclusively to original, unusual, fascinating stories — every 
number is complete in itself. It publishes no serials, translations, borrowings, or stealings. 
It pays nothing for the name or reputation of a writer, but the highest price on record for Sto- 
ries that are Stories, and it pays not according to length, but according to strength. To receive 


attention, manuscripts must be sent unrolled, fully prepaid, and accompanied by addressed 
and stamped envelope for return. All MSS. are received and returned at their writers’ risk. 
CAUTION. — The entire contents of THE BLACK CAT are proces by copyright, and publish- 
ers everywhere are cautioned against reproducing any of the stories, either wholly or in part. 


A Nose for the King.* 


BY JACK LONDON. 


¿|N the morning calm of Korea, when its peace 
| and tranquillity truly merited its ancient name, 
“ Cho-sen,” there lived a politician by name 
Yi Chin Ho. He was a man of parts, and —— 
who shall say — perhaps in no wise worse 


than politicians the world over. But, unlike 
his brethren in other lands, Yi Chin Ho was in jail. Not that he 
had inadvertently diverted to himself public moneys, but that he 
had inadvertently diverted too much. Excess is to be deplored in 
all things, even in grafting, and Yi Chin Ho’s excess had brought 
him to most deplorable straits. 

Ten thousand strings of cash he owed the government, and he 
lay in prison under sentence of death. There was one advantage 
to the situation — he had plenty of time in which to think. And 
he thought well. Then called he the jailer to him. 

“ Most worthy man, you see before you one most wretched,” 
he began. “Yet all will be well with me if vou will but let me 
go free for one short hour this night. And all will be well with 
vou, for I shall see to your advancement through the years, and 


* Copyright, 1906, by The Shortstory Publishing Company. Copyright secured in Great 
Britain. All rights reserved. The writer of this story received a cash prize of 2350 in 
Tue BLACK CAT story competition ending October 12, 104, 
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you shall come at length to the directorship of all the prisons of 
Cho-sen.”’ 

* How, now ¢” demanded the jailer. ‘* What foolishness is this? 
One short hour, and you but waiting for your head to be chopped 
off! And I, with an aged and much-to-be-respected mother, not to 
say anything of a wife and several children of tender years! Out 
upon you for the scoundrel that you are!” 

“ From the Sacred City to the ends of all the Eight Coasts there 
is no place for me to hide,” Yi Chin Ho made reply. “ I am a man 
of wisdom, but of what worth my wisdom here in prison? Were 
I free, well I know I could seek out and obtain the money where- 
with to repay the government. I know of a nose that will save me 
from all my difficulties.” 

“ A nose!” cried the jailer. 

“ A nose,” said Yi Chin Ho. “ A remarkable nose, if I may say 
so, a most remarkable nose.” 

The jailer threw up his hands despairingly. “ Ah, what a wag 
you are, what a wag,” he laughed. “ To think that that very ad- 
mirable wit of yours must go the way of the chopping block!” 

And so saying, he turned and went away. But in the end, being 
a man soft of head and heart, when the night was well along he 
permitted Yi Chin Ho to go. 

Straight he went to the Governor, catching him alone and arous- 
ing him from his sleep. 

“Yi Chin Ho, or I’m no Governor!” cried the Governor. 
“ What do you here who should be in prison waiting on the chop- 
ping block ?” 

“I pray your excellency to listen to me,” said Yi Chin Ho, 
squatting on his hams by the bedside and lighting his pipe from 
the fire-box. “ A dead man is without value. It is true, I am as 
a dead man, without value to the government, to your excellency, 
or to myself. But if, so to say, your excellency were to give me 
my freedom ne 

“ Impossible!” cried the Governor. “ Besides, you are con- 
demned to death.” 

“ Your excellency well knows that if I can repay the ten thou- 
sand strings of cash the government will pardon me,” Yi Chin 
Ho went on. “So, as I say, if your excellency were to give me 
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my freedom for a few days, being a man of understanding I should 
then repay the government and be in position to be of service to 
your excellency. I should be in position to be of very great ser- 
vice to your excellency.” 

“Have you a plan whereby you hope to obtain this money?” 
asked the Governor. 

“T have,” said Yi Chin Ho. 

“ Then come with it to me tomorrow night; I would now sleep,” 
said the Governor, taking up his snore where it had been inter- 
rupted. 

On the following night, having again obtained leave of absence 
from the jailer, Yi Chin Ho presented himself at the Governor’s 
bedside. 

“Ts it you, Yi Chin Ho?” asked the Governor. “ And have 
you the plan?” 

“ It is I, your excellency,” answered Yi Chin Ho, “ and the plan 
is here.” 

“ Speak,” commanded the Governor. 

“The plan is here,” repeated Yi Chin Ho, “here in my hand.” 

The Governor sat up and opened his eyes. Yi Chin Ho prof- 
fered in his hand a sheet of paper. The Governor held it to the 
light. 

“Nothing but a nose,” said he. 

“ A bit pinched, so, and so, your excellency,” said Yi Chin Ho. 

“ Yes, a bit pinched here and there, as you say,” said the Gov- 
ernor. 

“ Withal it is an exceeding corpulent nose, thus, and so, all in 
one place, at the end,” proceeded Yi Chin Ho. “ Your excellency 
would seek far and wide and many a day for that nose and find it 
not.” 

“ An unusual nose,” admitted the Governor. 

“There is a wart upon it,” said Yi Chin Ho. 

“ A most unusual nose,” said the Governor. “ Never have I 
seen the like. But what do you with this nose, Yi Chin Ho?” 

“T seek it whereby to repay the money to the government,” 
said Yi Chin Ho. “T seek it to be of service to your excellency, 
and I seek it to save my own worthless head. Further, I seek your 
excellency’s seal upon this picture of the nose.” 
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And the Governor laughed and affixed the seal of state, and Yi 
Chin Ho departed. For a month and a day he traveled the King’s 
Road which leads to the shore of the Eastern Sea; and there, one 
night, at the gate of the biggest mansion of a wealthy city he 
knocked loudly for admittance. 

‘“ None other than the master of the house will I see,” said he 
fiercely to the frightened servants. “I travel upon the King’s 
business.” 

Straightaway was he led to an inner room, where the master of 
the house was roused from his sleep and brought blinking before 
him. 

“ You are Pak Chung Chang, head man of this city,” said Yi 
Chin Ho in tones that were all-aceusing. “I am upon the King’s 
business.” 

Pak Chung Chang trembled. Well he knew the King’s business 
was ever a terrible business. His knees smote together and he near 
fell to the floor. 

“ The hour is late,” he quavered. “ Were it not well to 

“The King’s business never waits!” thundered Yi Chin Ho. 
“Come apart with me, and swiftly. I have an affair of moment 
to discuss with you.” 

“Tt is the King’s affair,” he added with even greater fierceness ; 
so that Pak Chung Chang’s silver pipe dropped from his nerveless 
fingers and clattered on the floor. 

“ Know then,” said Yi Chin Ho, when they had gone apart, 
“that the King is troubled with an affliction, a very terrible afflic- 
tion. In that he failed to cure, the Court physician has had nothing 
else than his head chopped off. From all the Eight Provinces have 
the physicians come to wait upon the King. Wise consultation 
have they held, and they have decided that for a remedy for the 
King’s affliction nothing else is required than a nose, a certain kind 
of nose, a very peculiar certain kind of nose. 

“Then by none other was I summoned than his excellency the 
prime minister himself. He put a paper into my hand. Upon 
this paper was the very peculiar kind of nose drawn by the phy- 
sicians of the Eight Provinces, with the seal of state upon it. 

“< Go, said his excellency the prime minister. ‘Seek out this 
nose, for the King’s affliction is sore. And wheresoever you find 
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this nose upon the face of a man, strike it off forthright and bring 
it in all haste to the Court, for the King must be cured. Go, and 
come not back until your search is rewarded.’ 

“ And so I departed upon my quest,” said Yi Chin Ho. “I 
have sought out the remotest corners of the kingdom; I have trav- 
eled the Eight Highways, searched the Eight Provinces, and sailed 
the seas of the Eight Coasts. And here I am.” 

With a great flourish he drew a paper from his girdle, unrolled 
it with many snappings and cracklings, and thrust it before the 
face of Pak Chung Chang. Upon the paper was the picture of 
the nose. 

Pak Chung Chang stared upon it with bulging eyes. 

‘“ Never have I beheld such a nose,” he began. 

“ There is a wart upon it,” said Yi Chin Ho. 

“ Never have I beheld ” Pak Chung Chang began again. 

* Bring your father before me,” Yi Chin Ho interrupted sternly. 

“ My ancient and very-much-to-be-respected ancestor sleeps,” 
said Pak Chung Chang. 

“ Why dissemble?” demanded Yi Chin Ho. ‘ You know it is 
your father’s nose. Bring him before me that I may strike it off 
and be gone. Furry, lest I make bad report of you.” 

“ Merey!” cried Pak Chung Chang, falling on his knees. “Tt 
is impossible! It is impossible! You cannot strike off my 
father’s nose. He cannot go down without his nose to the grave. 
He will become a laughter and a byword, and all my days and 
nights will be filled with woe. O reflect! Report that you have 
seen no such nose in your travels. You, too, have a father.” 

Pak Chung Chang clasped Yi Chin Ho’s knees and fell to weep- 
ing on his sandals. 

“ My heart softens strangely at your tears,” said Yi Chin Ho. 
“I, too, know filial piety and regard. But ” Tle hesitated, 
then added, as though thinking aloud, “ It is as much as my head 
is worth.” 

“ How much is your head worth?” asked Pak Chung Chang 
in a thin, small voice. 

“ A not remarkable head,” said Yi Chin Ho. “An absurdly 
unremarkable head; but, such is my great foolishness, I value it 
at nothing less than one hundred thousand strings of cash.” 
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“So be it,” said Pak Chung Chang, rising to his feet. 

“T shall need horses to carry the treasure,” said Yi Chin Ho, 
“and men to guard it well as I journey through the mountains. 
There are robbers abroad in the land.” 

“There are robbers abroad in the land,” said Pak Chung Chang 
sadly. ‘ But it shall be as you wish, so long as my ancient and 
very-much-to-be-respected ancestor’s nose abide in its appointed 
place.” 

“Say nothing to any man of this occurrence,” said Yi Chin Ho, 
“ else will other and more loyal servants than I be sent to strike off 
your father’s nose.” 

And so Yi Chin Ho departed on his way through the mountains, 
blithe of heart and gay of song as he listened to the jingling bells 
of his treasure-laden ponies. 

There is little more to tell. Yi Chin Ho prospered through the 
years. By his efforts the jailer attained at length to the director- 
ship of all the prisons of Cho-sen ; the Governor ultimately betook 
himself to the Sacred City to be prime minister to the King, while 
Yi Chin Ho became the King’s boon companion and sat at table 
with him to the end of a round, fat life. But Pak Chung Chang 
fell into a melancholy, and ever after he shook his head sadly, 
with tears in his eyes, whenever he regarded the expensive nose of 
his ancient and very-much-to-be-respected ancestor. 


The Best Ten in the Valley.* 


BY A. W. NORTH. 


YLER EDWARDS was born in a corner of 
Connecticut where the flavor of the salt air 
early called him seaward, and the abundance of 
the never-failing crop of stones impressed him 
with a flinty prospect of farm-life. In his four- 

teenth winter a wondrous frost gave fair prom- 
ise of many new-born stones to be cared for in the coming birds- 

nesting season, and bitterly conscious of his ability at fence-mak- 
ing, he gratefully shipped as cabin-boy on a short-handed schooner 
bound for Florida. 

On shipboard he accentuated his knowledge of cooking and 
furnished additional testimony to the long-established principle 
that a coast-born son of Connecticut is a sailor-man long before 
a razor need be placed in his kit; and in Florida he lost all doubts 
as to the possibility of the existence of a land where the rare excep- 
tion of frosty winters might prove the non-existence of frost. 
Florida appealed to him, but the sea called louder, and for twenty 
years he followed the uncertain fortunes of those who live by bells 
and travel by the compass; then, in a storm off the Pacific Coast, 
his ship went down, and with two of the crew, and “ Chink,” the 
ship’s monkey, he found himself, battered and bruised, on the high 
sands of Cape Mendocino, a party of campers industriously chafing 
his wounds and plaguing the monkey. 

Recovering quickly, and provoked at the sea which had so incon- 
siderately forgotten twenty years of fellowship, he accepted the 
hospitality of his timely rescuers, and travelled with them to their 
foot-hill home in the orchard belt on the eastern slope of the Coast 
Range. 

There, in the precincts of Pleasant Valley, Edwards worked 
most cheerfully through the late autumn, winning the men by his 
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industry, the women by his handiness, and the children by the 
antics of his monkey and the yarns of his evenings. 

That his Thanksgiving might be complete, Providence suddenly 
deprived him of the uncle on whose farm he had first seen the 
light of day, and to fill the void occasioned by the loss of one whom 
he remembered chiefly as a taskmaster, gave to him the estate of 
the dear departed. Reduced, through the medium of letters, deeds, 
notaries, commissioners and lawyers, to ready cash, the estate 
seemed acceptable and untainted with the well-remembered, ever- 
recurring necessity of picking up stones on half-holidays. 

With five thousand dollars, net cash, on hand, Tyler Edwards 
was prepared to establish himself as a freeholder, and, the terms 
shortly agreed upon and amicably concluded, he received from 
Burbank Appletree, his eamping friend, a deed conveying to him 
twenty acres of land planted with large, well-selected and produc- 
tive apricot, peach, prune and pear trees. With the residue of his 
legacy Edwards promptly ordered a modest consignment of house- 
hold furniture, an Italian hand-organ included, and then pro- 
ceeded to sink a well and build for himself a house, barn, chicken- 
house and quarters for Chinese laborers, first, however, setting 
aside a tidy balance in the bank over against a contingency. 

The contingency’s name was Hilda, and a prettier, more even- 
tempered, and capable contingency never crept into the back- 
ground of a man’s thoughts — yes, or called for more planning or 
diplomacy. For Hilda was the only daughter of Gottfried Baum- 
gartner and Frieda his frau, and, as worthy, well-established and 
thrifty German-American orchardists, they saw no reason for her 
contracting any marriage not extremely advantageous and in every 
sense satisfactory. 

Now Fate, or perhaps it is Providence, has an equitable little 
way of balancing things, stroking your right cheek so gently, and, 
even while the responsive smiles are shining the merriest, landing 
a smarting blow on the left cheek to the end that brimming eyes 
may realize the intricacies of the game of life. 

So when Tyler, his legacy well laid out, called upon the fair 
Hilda, and putting his love in words, asked her to be the mistress 
of his new home, he felt that her “ Yes, dear,” dissolved all the 
shadows of life. But after she had given him a pan of spiced 
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cookies, each with an almond in the center, and allowed him a kiss, 
she shook her head, and raising her finger, said firmly, “ Only one 
now, Tyler; you must see the Papa and Mamma.” 

And while Papa Baumgartner admitted that Herr Edwards had 
a nice little orchard and voted the Republican ticket and seemed in 
every way a good neighbor, and while Mamma Baumgartner had 
been glad to see him going to church and approved of his smoking 
a pipe — in place of cigarettes — and had noticed the tidiness of 
his home, they both were doubtful concerning his stability, and 
before Hilda could marry him he must prove himself a thorough- 
going landsman, entirely cured of sailor-like roving — though 
meantime he might call on Sundays. 

Hilda bowed her submission, as became an obedient daughter, 
and rushed to the oven where her bread had nearly burned during 
the sitting of the family council, and Tyler, being advised that 
five years would be a reasonable period of probation, left the farm 
faintly cheered by the promise that any act on his part evidencing 
extreme land-like adaptability or horticultural ability might 
serve to reduce the probation, and thoroughly upset at the sight of 
the approaching form of ’Bank Appletree. For ’Bank was an 
undiscouraged widower, a large land-owner, and a close friend of 
Herr Baumgartner. 

But more than a cautious papa, a doubtful mamma, and an 
encroaching widower are requisite to confound the spirits of one 
who has travelled the stormy waves and risen from eabin-boy to 
captain, and particularly so with a captain who has begun life in 
the sharp preparatory school of a rocky Connectient farm. And 
yet, though Tyler Edwards plotted and schemed with the inge- 
nuity of a Yankee and the pertinacity of a sailor-man, the five 
vears loomed greatly and lessened unappreciatively while every 
fortnight increased the frequency of the visits of the ardent Apple- 
tree to the home of the Baumgartners. 

Tyler, however, excelled in resisting discouragement, and right 
bravely he sparked the fair Hilda on Sundays, cultivated and 
pruned his acres on week days and seriously deliberated at all 
hours. “Chink,” the companion of his vigils, clambered from 
limb to limb while the pruning progressed, and in the evenings 
danced to the doubtful hand-organ melodies turned forth by his 
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master. The latter, sitting on a box by the kitchen stove, his head 
inclined, his right hand working steadily, would gravely converse 
with his pet. “ ‘ Chink,’ you monk you,” he would say, “ you have 
more adaptability than the rest of us, can’t you give me an idea?” 
And the monkey, happy in blue overalls, long-disused cup in hand, 
would tilt his cap rakishly to one side and seriously chatter a sym- 
pathetic response. 

Master and monkey, they had been together in the tropics and 
on the high seas, they had suffered and become castaways, even 
now they lived an isolated life, for, until their arrival, the Valley 
had never known a sailor or a monkey. “ A real monkey, that is,” 
as old Peter Gruncher said: “’Course weve had Chinees, which 
are cousins to ’em, ever since we begun raisin’ fruit in the ’70’s.” 

The evenly distributed rains of the winter were succeeded by a 
wondrous, growth-producing spring, and even while the great 
orchards were casting aside their pink and white gowns each of 
the three “oldest inhabitants” in the Valley was predicting un- 
precedented crops. Soon the orchardists were compelled to relieve 
the laden boughs of their over-abundance by “thinning-out” the 
green fruit; an occupation rich in joy for the “ monk” who glee- 
fully climbed to the highest limbs of the sturdy trees and threw 
down the hard fruit, chattering frightfully and grimacing fear- 
fully over the result of the first sour apricot carried to his mouth. 

The season wore on. Once only did Tyler Edwards and 
“Chink” evince any evidence of their supposed sailor-like rest- 
lessness. Then, in truth, they merely made a hasty trip to San 
Francisco, where they eagerly sniffed the salt air, and wandered 
about the “ water-front” eyeing the shipping with approval. 

But the Sunday following their return Tyler found Papa Baum- 
gartner palpably displeased because of the trip, and more irascible 
than ever, for rumor of labor troubles had reached the Valley. 
Along the “ water-front ” frequent had been the prophecies heard 
by Tyler of a great strike soon to come—and more important 
still, the Chinese, who were to harvest the Valley’s fruit crop, had 
announced a peremptory advance in wages. 

Already Appletree had begun to encroach upon Tyler’s Sundays, 
and this day the latter retired immediately after his rival’s 
appearance on the field. Incidentally, Elmine Schlosser, Hilda’s 
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convent friend from Dixon, arrived close upon Tyler’s departure 
—he might almost have seen her buggy approaching, and he 
would know that in her presence Bank would do no courting. 

To her friend, Hilda poured forth her saddened heart, briefly 
disposing of Appletree by saying, “ And think, if I married him 
people would call our little childers, ‘Crab-apples,’ I know they 
would. There—TI’ll never marry him, no sir-ee.” Which state- 
ment, besides settling the widower’s case, also showed that the fair 
Hilda had that simple confidence in the increase of her race later 
to be lauded as the greatest of virtues. 

But while Hilda was thus unceremoniously disposing of Apple- 
tree, that comfortable widower was calmly sweeping all clouds 
aside from the labor horizon and holding forth with the greatest 
facility on the vital subjects of pear blight and lady-bugs, and the 
proper means of avoidance thereof, and Papa Baumgartner, all 
attention, was opining to himself how advantageous it would be 
to have a son-in-law so very resourceful and with such horticul- 
tural acumen; and Mamma Baumgartner meantime, was mentally 
anathematizing her pet aversion, the faithful “Chink,” and out 
in the world the “ Strike of 794” was ready for launching. 

Monday the storm broke. The boxes of fruit, so skilfully 
packed, were peremptorily refused by the expressman at the sta- 
tions, and the bewildered drivers turned their teams and drove 
back to the astonished and enraged orchardists, who at a glance 
saw their eastern fruit decaying en route, and their unpicked 
peaches and “’cots”’ a total loss. 

“Pick and dry” became the watchword. “To Halifax with 
the railroad and strikes,” tersely said the freeholders. And then 
the strike came nearer. That made a difference. In some organi- 
zation partially armed, a body of men marched through the Val- 
ley, giving the useful Chinese short notice to leave — “ Away with 
the Chinamen,” was the slogan. And after a few stray shots the 
alarmed Mongolians awaited no further warning — they left. 

“Pick and dry,” was still the watchword, and by the force of 
necessity the angered fruit-growers grudgingly employed vagrant 
whites, only to see the raw hands falter under the hot sun which 
lends a blush to the peach and a radiance to the pear. The new 
men moved on, while the frightened Chinese, instructed by their 


12 THE BEST TEN IN THE VALLEY. 


tong leaders, refused to return until another season. Unkind bul- 
lets from unknown guns greeted the few who crept back, — for 
the strikers had left pickets on guard — and the first night after 
the return of these stragglers a bonfire of orchard ladders illumin- 
ated the darkness. By its light the horror-stricken Coolies packed 
their pipes and tea-pots and incontinently fled. 

The residents of the Valley might cut and dry; they were too 
few to also pick. Burbank Appletree, Peter Gruncher and almost 
all the other men threw up their hands and accepted the inevit- 
able with stolid growls. 

In the bosom of his family Papa Baumgartner wailed loudly. 
To lose his great crop of prunes, his late peaches and pears! To 
happen it must not. His friend Appletree should save the crop; 
he would give him a third for his help, yes, a half; or he might 
have Hilda— Yes, he should have Hilda, that sailor Edwards 
should not count; ’Bank Appletree should save the crop, the fine 
crop. 

“Damn it,” replied Appletree, hearing the lament, “I can’t 
help you. Wouldn’t I save my own, if I could?” 

Then Papa Baumgartner wailed in public; anyone could have 
half his crop, or his daughter for that matter, if they would save 
the fruit. 

And Hilda herself now became disconsolate, not at her father’s 
loss, though, as a thrifty girl, it disturbed her, but on a more per- 
sonal account, for suddenly and without explanation or leave- 
taking, her sailor-man disappeared. 

“im an’ ‘Chink’ has got some sense; nothin’ doin’ here an’ 
the’ve gone campin’,” said Gruncher, remarking upon seeing the 
two leaving the Valley in a covered wagon. 

But Tyler Edwards was not disposed by nature or inclined from 
experience to go a-pleasuring in stress of weather. On the con- 
trary, in the heaviest storms he had ever labored the hardest and 
his wits been the keenest, and with the need of saving his crop 
and the possibility of a speedy espousal of the fair Hilda, his 
active brain evolved a fertile Yankee scheme. 

From his life in the tropics and long acquaintance with 
“Chink,” he had become well aware of the adaptability and imi- 
tative powers of monkey-kind ; he knew, moreover, how his pet had 
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enjoyed assisting in the “ thinning out” of the fruit, and down on 
the “ Barbary Coast” in San Francisco he had heard of the ex- 
pected arrival of a ship-load of monkeys, consigned to Chicago 
for, it was unworthily hinted, trial use in the meat-corning houses. 
The strike would delay the Chicago consignment. 

Leaving his team at Suisun of a Monday, the sailor travelled to 
San Francisco by boat, once again filling his grateful lungs with 
salty air; and by nine in the evening of the Wednesday following, 
he drove his wagon into Pleasant Valley, “ Chink” sitting under 
cover in the back, chatting sociably to nine of his brethren and 
sistren who listened attentively or responded excitably from behind 
the slats of an immense crate. 

Late that evening the disconsolate Hilda sat up in bed and dried 
her eves, as the dear sound of the hand-organ again stole out upon 
the quiet hill air. Little did she realize, however, that her re- 
turned suitor with his devoted “ Chink” was giving a first lesson 
to those who were soon to enable him to win her hand. 

The following day, en route for the Coast, himself on a camping 
trip, Peter Gruncher, to his surprise, heard Chinese words coming 
from Tyler’s premises, “ Gee, Samn, Tze, Ingz—” Curious, he 
turned from the highway, and driving in, found, to his increased 
astonishment, that Edwards had returned and was sitting under a 
large peach-tree, holding a small whip in one hand and playing 
his ancient hand-organ with the other. Sworn to secrecy concern- 
ing what was up the tree, Gruncher continued on his camping trip, 
periodically bursting out unexpectedly in guffaws of amusement. 

Sunday it was rumored about that Tyler Edwards had a num- 
ber of new pickers at his place. Some said they were “kid Chinees 
from ’Friseo,” others claimed that they were a small, wp-country 
variety of “ Japs,” just discovered; that afternoon it was known 
that this strange crew had picked his fruit and that he wanted 
cutters at his packing shed the next afternoon. Hard on this last 
report, came the news that he had offered to pick Gottfried Baum- 
gartner’s entire crop in a day, provided Hilda was the considera- 
tion. 

Such a proposition, when it was known that no ten men could 
accomplish such an undertaking! 

Then word went around the Valley that Papa Baumgartner had 
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accepted the offer, the work to begin early Monday, and that Ed- 
wards had requested the minister, who had held services in the 
schoolhouse, to stay over a day, and had even sent to Fairfield for 
a marriage-license. Nobody but a sailor could be so foolishly 
sanguine; and all the ladders burned, too. 

By daylight the scattered residents of the Valley were gathered 
about the Baumgartner orchard to witness the affair. Promptly 
at 5.30 a. M., Tyler Edwards drove up in a buggy, the minister 
accompanying him, but neither Papa Baumgartner nor the neigh- 
bors had time to notice the minister; their eyes were too busy in 
watching the covered wagon following the buggy. 

Not that the sight of “ Chink” in his little blue overalls seri- 
ously driving old “ Dolly” — the mare sold at a high price to 
Edwards with the conscientious thought that she was a safe animal 
for a sailor — was unwonted, but in place of a force of jabbering 
Coolies, nine other monkeys, also dressed in little blue overalls, 
and each as near like the driver as two peas may be alike, rode in 
the wagon, four sitting with “ Chink ” in front and holding tightly 
fore and aft to the seat, five more side by side on the back seat. 
“ Chink ” was seriously watching “ Dolly,” the other nine with all 
seriousness were watching “ Chink.” 

The wagon stopped. Tyler Edwards tied “ Dolly ” to a shaded 
hitching post; over the side of the wagon climbed “ Chink,” after 
him trooped his nine brethren and sistren, the curled tip of a tail 
showing from the bottom of each of their nine right trouser-legs. 

“ Mein Gott im Himmel!” exclaimed Papa Baumgartner. 

“Gut Gott!’ ejaculated Mamma Baumgartner. 

“Good little Chink,” cried Tilda Baumgartner. 

“The Devil!” exclaimed the neighbors. 

From the wagon Edwards took two capacious Iug-boxes and 
placed them at the foot of a large peach-tree, while ten pairs of 
small bright eyes, looking out from gray, old-men faces, watched 
him closely; next he carefully unloaded his hand-organ, and the 
tips of ten tails curled and twitched below the bottoms of ten 
right trouser-legs. Finally he lifted out ten lard-pails, and ten 
pairs of small, hairy hands seized upon them and peered at the 
bottoms, or turned them upside down, disclosing the numerals up 
to ten, written in large green letters. With some slight disturb- 
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ance the pails were sorted about; then Tyler Edwards, first lifting 
“ Chink ” into the peach-tree, began on the hand-organ. 

Instantly “ Chink” rushed among the higher branches, drew 
his tail out of his trouser-leg, wrapped it around a limb, dropping 
the wire bail of the lard-pail into the grip of the curling end of 
that useful appendage, and with all four hands and feet reached 
out for the ripe peaches; simultaneously, his nine brethren and 
sistren scurried up the tree and, drawing out their nine respective 
tails from their nine respective right-trouser-legs, wrapped them 
around the limbs, each tail seizing in its curling end the wire bail 
of a lard-pail, and forty hands and feet literally poured peaches 
into the ten pails. Tump, tump, tump, resounded the first falling 
against the tin bottoms. 

The devoted “ Chink,” his pail quickly filled, slipped down the 
tree, carefully poured the fruit into one of the lug-boxes, and 
scampered up again, keeping pace with the gayer time of the hand- 
organ. 

No longer able to control himself, Papa Baumgartner rushed 
over to the lug-box. “Green and clawed are none of them. Der 
Teufel! How does vou that do?” 

“ Saw how ‘Chink’ liked to pick ’em a while back, so I let the 
monks watch us pick. They are such imitative devils. | When 
‘Chink’ first began picking. the fruit was green; he ate a green 
apricot and got a stomach-ache, and since then he won’t put one 
in his mouth. I guess he told the others about the ache, or per- 
haps they think all green is bad, for they had an awful time after 
licking some of the green paint off the paiis.” 

“Der Teufel, der Teufel!” ejaculated Papa Baniogartner. 

‘So, so, so,” murmured Mamma Baumgartner in amazement. 

“Would someone like some spiced cookies?” asked Hilda, with 
hospitable intent. 

“ And they don’t need ladders. Don’t it all beat the Dutch?” 
remarked a neighbor in amazement. 

“ Here ‘ Chink, Gee, Samn, Tze, Inz —” began Edwards, call- 
ing his laborers by their numerical Mongolian names. The tree 
was picked. Down came every monkey, and up another tree they 
were sent. 

The forty hands and feet worked rapidly; the trees were being 
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stripped at an amazing speed. The neighbors, their curiosity sat- 
isfied, drew away and returned to their homes, contending sharply 
among themselves over the merits and disadvantages of such new- 
fangled methods. The minister and Papa Baumgartner chatted 
together. Mamma Baumgartner disappeared into the kitchen. 
Hilda stood by Tyler Edwards. 

“ Can we be married now?” he asked. 

“Just as soon as the peaches are picked, Papa says. Per- 
haps —” 

(13 Yes ? ” 

“ The monkeys work to the time of the music, don’t they?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Then perhaps I can help you, and we can be married at noon.” 

She hastened into the house, and immediately her piano burst 
forth with “Der Wasserfall.” At the sprightly air, “ Chink” 
nearly upset his paii in a frantic effort to increase his speed, while 
“Gee” and “ Samn ” and their brethren and sistren broke out in 
cries of joy. 

Tyler Edwards rested while the piece continued. It was fol- 
lowed by “Die Wacht am Rhein.” At this the whole ten re- 
doubled their efforts and Papa Baumgartner became wildly 
excited :— 

“ See, see,” he Gxcleinie’ “der little Teufels. Der best ten 
men in der Valley. Ja,” and he, too, pranced about in his excite- 
ment. “Ja,” he cried, “we the wedding now will have recht 
quick.” And calling Mamma Baumgartner and Ililda, and put- 
ting the hired boy at the hand-organ, Papa Baumgartner gave 
away Iris fair daughter, the minister performing the service to 
the melodious accompaniment of the ancient instrument. 

“ Chink ” made one more record: he was a welcome third party 
on a honeymoon trip. For Tilda said he must not miss their 
voyage to Honolulu. 


The Case of Burbanks vs. Nature.* 


BY VIRGINIA M. CORNELL. 


HEN Robert Burbanks was eighteen years of 
age, he discovered that life held keen zests and 
excitements, and was not the phlegmatic sub- 
stance he had conceived it to be. This dis- 
covery came to him through his father having 

: decided that the banking business was a good 

one for ‘Robert to follow, and his own consequent acceptance of a 

clerkship in the “ Keystone National,” presided over by Mr. Bur- 

banks’ friend, Colonel Anderson. 
There are not, to be sure, many violent excitements connected 


with the life of a young bank clerk whose duties are apt to be more 
abundant than interesting, but to a country-bred boy of observing 
temperament, life itself in a goodly sized city is, for a time at 
least, an exciting event. To young Robert Burbanks this pleas- 
urable interest did not soon abate; rather, as new vistas opened, 
he grew more keenly alert to peer into them. These chanced to 
be, for the most part, of the sort that are in themselves healthy 
and normal; it was only the unusual number of his new outlooks, 
and the zeal which he brought to the exploration of them; which 
boded Robert ill. 

His first keen interest, outside of the bank, grew out of his gain- 
ing a friendly footing in the office of the Morning Herald, which 
occupied a part ofthe Keystone Building. The editor of that paper 
took a brisk liking to the fresh-faced lad from the bank below, and 
made him welcome to his sanctum. The boy had never known how 
much was contained in the making of the newspapers they had 
been in the habit of reading at home, and he came directly to take 
a lively interest in the nightly compiling of the day’s events; soon 
acquiring as keen a scent for news as any reporter on the staff, 


and becoming as skilled in the making of a “ scoop ” as any one. 


* Copyright, 1906, by The Shortstory Publishing Company. Copyright secured in Great 
Britain. All rights reserved, 7 
1 


18 THE CASE OF BURBANKS YS. NATURE. 


“ Boy, you were cut out for a newspaper man,” the editor once 
assured him, “ Banking’s out of your line.” 

Robert could not wholly accept this; he had not even begun to 
lose interest in his glimpses of the intricate workings of the great 
banking system of which he considered himself an humble part. 
The day’s routine, irksome to most of the clerks, was a delight to 
him. He looked at the cashier of the “ Keystone,” trained 
through this same routine.to an understanding of the smallest 
detail of the business, and capable thereby of guarding its great 
interests, and to his eyes this man’s place was a goal eagerly to 
be aspired to. He thought of himself in future years, keen-eyed 
and competent, holding a position of responsibility and trust; still 
further on, at the head of some great system, holding in his own 
hands the well-being of thousands, and these thoughts quickened 
him, and made possible his unusually rapid advancement. 

When Robert was yet a little under twenty-one, his mind caught, 
with absorbing zeal, at a new aspect of life. It was far removed 
from either banking or newspaper making, yet was brought natu- 
rally about by his connection with the latter. It had been a good 
many months since the beginning of his friendship with the editor 
of the Herald, but his zest in that direction had not subsided. He 
served the “ Keystone” faithfully during its daily working hours,. 
but the nights in the week were few when he failed to see that the 
Herald went safely to press in the morning. After that was 
accomplished, he generally hurried to his room to snatch a few 
hours’ sleep before the bank opened, but occasionally his brain 
refused even for that little time to suspend its busy action, and 
Nature, keeping tab upon his shortcomings toward herself, wrote 
down a sleepless twenty-four hours upon the debit side of her 
ledger in her account with him. 

The unpaid debts he owed her had grown to considerable pro- 
portions when he interviewed for the Jerald a notorious safe- 
breaker at the city jail. Young Burbanks was greatly interested 
in the law breaker, a well-put-up, well-spoken man of forty, with 
eyes that looked like steel and belonged in just such a face, Robert 
thought. The other, upon his part, found a distraction from con- 
templating his fallen fortunes in talking to the youth of days of 
bygone, reckless darings when they had been in the ascendant. 
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“‘There’s a zest in the life,” he told his listener, “in the parts 
you play, the contidence you acquire in your own nerve and cun- 
ning. And there’s more, too. Did you know that strange noises 
in the night have the same terrors for a burglar that they have to 
a law-abiding citizen? Or that he’s as little immune from the 
cowardices of humanity as any one else? Before now I’ve been 
far more scared by a fellow-being in gown and slippers than he 
was of me with my mask and revolver. The world’s akin, and the 
class I belong to, broadly speaking, not an exception. We take 
only what we want or need, and when the time comes as it has to 
me, to pay for it, we pay, and nobody does more. Do you get the 
idea, young man?” 

Robert thought he did, and during the next three years im- 
bodied his thoughts upon the subject in a book which was in reality 
quite a wonderful] psychological study of crime in all its kinds and 
aspects. It contained many startling and original ideas, and gave 
its author a good deal of prestige among the people to whom it ap- 
pealed. It was a most remarkable work to have proceeded from 
so young a mind, the mind, too, of an individual whose daily 
working hours were occupied with the closest and most strenuous 
of calculations in figures. For Robert continued to keep his 
books at the bank with marvelous accuracy, and Nature, too, kept 
a careful eye upon hers, in her account with Burbanks, putting 
down with a frequency which should have been alarming, a sleep- 
less night or two on the wrong side of her ledger. 

Burbanks indeed said to himself occasionally during the follow- 
ing years that he “must get more sleep”; he became vaguely 
startled, sometimes, remembering how infrequent were his mind’s 
lapses into the oblivion of slumber, but he found no time for the 
abatement of his pursuits and zests, and the habit of sandwiching 
a few hours’ unconsciousness between them was becoming a hard 
one to keep. The time when his eyes could be prevailed upon 
to close in simple, orthodox fashion finally passed altogether, and, 
at the end of a period of years of almost unprecedented activity of 
mind, he came face to face with the astounding discovery that he 
did not sleep at all! 

He was dismayed, frightened, driven almost to the verge of 
distraction by his realization of this alarming condition — alarm- 
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ing because of its dangerous reputation — otherwise it did not 
trouble him; he simply did not feel the need of sleep. Yet, know- 
ing the law of nature in this regard, he became frantic to sleep, 
even though he felt no natural desire to do so. * I must sleep! 
I cannot live without sleep!” He spent hours in a vain endeavor 
to bring slumber to his eyes, importuning that Nature whose laws 
he had disregarded, but she, in revenge, turned a deaf ear to his 
pleadings. He could not sleep! Gradually he became more com- 
posed. The end of all men must in due time arrive; it was a sure 
event. If it were to come now and in this unusual manner to him, 
— well, he had had more of life than most men. Let the end come 
when and as it would, he would meet it philosophically. 

But — strange contradiction of introvertible fact — the end for 
which Robert Burbanks thus prepared himself, did not come. He 
still continued to live, actively, healthily normal, save for the 
seemingly impossible condition that he never, for one moment, lost 
consciousness in slumber. Systematic relaxation he imposed upon 
himself, a number of hours in each twenty-four in which he 
schooled his mind to rest absolutely from every waking thought, — 
but he never slept! 

Tt had taken considerably more than a decade of years to bring 
this culmination. Burbanks was now in the vicinity of thirty- 
five, and stood practically at the head of the “ Keystone National.” 
As this bank now held large deposits of his own, he the more 
naturally guarded its safety as guarding his own property; there- 
fore, when about this time a number of bold safe robberies had 
alarmed the various banks of the city into unusual precautionary 
measures, Burbanks, as a matter of course, took a lively interest in 
them. Out of this general interest grew in his mind a specula- 
tion as to the personality back of the robberies, and, striking back 
to an old trail, Robert Burbanks became alert, not only to protect 
his property, but also to discover what manner of man or men 
threatened it. 

He fitted up accordingly, for his own occupancy, a tiny den of 
a room in close proximity to the deposit vaults, and here, with a 
eouch upon which to pass his preseribed hours of inactivity, and 
a table loaded with books and papers, he began to spend his 
nights. The presence of the night watchman near at hand gave a 
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sense of human companionship, and he further arranged with his 
good friend McCarthy, a typical “ policeman of the beat,” to make 
it convenient to pass that way at least once during the small hours 
of the morning. Thus he felt himself sure of a victorious meet- 
ing with the bank burglars, providing they should be unwise 
enough to court the meeting. 

Upon one particular day, about this period, Burbanks began to 
be impressed with the sense of something impending over him. 
During the course of the afternoon he became weighed down with 
melancholy, which all at once he ascribed to his peculiar condition 
of sleeplessness. For the first time he saw it as a malady, a thing 
to set him apart from other men, to make him an object of curi- 
osity and conjecture; to remove him from the vigorous, active 
class to which he belonged, and place him among the freaks and 
abnormalities. An instinct, no doubt referable to this same 
thought, had hitherto kept him silent upon the subject. For him- 
self he had been thoroughly satistied that his mind had not lost 
its usual normal balance, and he had diagnosed his own case as one 
in which an unnatural condition brought about by a slow process 
of purely healthy and pleasurable departures from set laws had 
become a natural one. Yet he was aware that, reasonable as this 
explanation might sound to his own ears, to other men it could 
not help containing an element of the “ off color,” the morbid. He 
began to fear that he had inadvertently let slip some word which _ 
might give a clue to the discovery of what now seemed a guilty 
and baleful secret. He felt bent under the weight which attaches 
to a thing concealed. The dread of exposure grew upon him. He 
saw himself pictured, gazed at, exploited in dime museums and 
yellow journals as “the man who never slept.” His usual clear 
sight and keen sense deserted him; he was miserable. 

Having dragged through a wretched day in this fashion, he 
entered upon the hours of a still more wretched night. The isola- 
tion which they brought aggravated a thousand-fold his distressing 
thoughts until, as the clock in his little den ticked on toward mid- 
night, he reached a climax of mental suffering not longer to be 
endured. 

He opened the table drawer and took from it the revolver with 
which he had provided himself against the possible coming of the 
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bank robbers. It looked a kind little medium of release from the 
burden of a man’s life grown too heavy. Yet, instead of using it 
at once, he slipped the hand holding it under his evening paper, 
which lay carelessly thrown upon the table, and sat leaning back 
in his chair, thinking dully of the route he was about to take, and 
speculating vaguely as to the whereabouts of its end. But he was 
little concerned regarding either; his mind felt dazed, weakened 
and wearied by the strain his distress over his sleepless condition 
had brought upon it. 

He looked up suddenly, roused by the consciousness of another 
presence. A masked man stood in the open doorway with a revol- 
ver leveled at Burbanks’ head, and eyes, through the slits in his 
mask, covering him. 

“Throw up your hands,” he commanded. 

Burbanks’ mind began to act again, mechanically, but swiftly. 
“With pleasure,” he said. He drew his right hand with an easy 
movement from beneath the paper which covered it, and, in 
another instant, the astounded man in the doorway was confront- 
ing the exact situation which faced the other—certain death if 
he moved a muscle. 

Burbanks’ cool voice cut into the silence. ‘ Will you shoot first 
or shall I?” 

“Damn!” in the one concise exclamation was the burglar’s 
complete grasping of the situation, surely a situation never met 
with before! 

The man in the door measured the man in the chair, — meas- 
ured, and knew himself matched. The pulling of the trigger 
around which his finger was crooked, meant, even if in death, the 
discharge of the other man’s weapon, and he never doubted but 
that the other man’s aim would be as true as his own. Moments 
passed, the law breaker watching with the eyes of a man in a des- 
perate strait, concentrating his vision toward the instant’s grasp of 
the slightest loophole of advantage; Burbanks returning the look 
with a fixity of gaze which to the other seemed the watchfulness 
of an alert adversary, but which in reality was the glassy stare of 
` aman unable to rouse himself from the lethargic desire of sleep! 

For Burbanks was by sheer force of will only, keeping his eyes 
open. He was sleepy —so sleepy! He knew now that he had been 
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in the very last stage of waking consciousness when he had been 
roused by the burglar’s presence, that in another moment he would 
have been in possession of a boon long denied him, the boon of 
slumber. This was what had been coming over him all day, what 
le had felt impending, — sleep — blessed sleep! 

How he coveted it— yearned for its soothing oblivion! tHe 
wanted to ask the man whose revolver was pointing straight be- 
tween his eyes to postpone his raid on the bank until a more con- 
venient season; tonight he, Burbanks, wanted to sleep. A line of 
an absurd song filtered through his brain: 


“ Please go ’way and let me sleep.” 


The watchful eyes of the man in the doorway saw no lessening 
of the other’s moveless regard. Its seeming intensity, so silent, so 
unstirring was it, began to rasp his nerves. Ile wished the man in 
the chair would speak, break the uncanny spell that seemed to be 
coming over them; call for help; do something to give the other a 
chance to act, to relieve the strain they must both be under. 

Burbanks was trying with all his vigorous powers of resistance 
to keep awake — to keep his revolver pointed steadily toward the 
spot between the two slits in the burglar’s mask. This was clearly 
his duty. If he were to go to sleep — probably the night watch- 
man was dozing too — there was nothing to hinder the bank’s suf- 
fering heavy loss before morning. But if the man had only come 
some other night! If he would but become tired of standing 
there in the door, and go quietly away! The absurd line filtered 
through his brain again: 


“Tlease go "way and let me sleep.” 


The nerves of the man in the doorway were at keenest tension. 
By a strong effort of will he quelled the rising alarm he felt at the 
other’s silent movelessness, at the suggestion of something un- 
canny, unreal about him. Ile fought the temptation toward super- 
stition, toward the thought that his tendency to fear was the sure 
percursor of disaster, and redoubled his vigilance lest one flicker 
of his adversary’s eyelids, one instant’s cessation of that steady 
gaze should escape him. 

Burbanks was so sleepy! The line of the absurd song kept 
repeating itself. He remembered the melody that went with the 
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song, a crooning, soothing melody. It began to float rhythmically 
through his brain with its successive accompanying words: 


“Sleep to me is something sweet — ” 


How sweet — how blessedly sweet! Just to let the eyes close — 
to cease holding the revolver steady toward the spots between the 
slits in the mask! If the man would but go away — the rhythmi- 
cal melody in his brain was so soothing — so satisfying — 


« — I'd rather — sleep — than eat —” 


“ Drop it!” a big voice, pitched to a low but peremptory tone, 
spoke close to the bank robber’s ear. Ile turned his eyes, felt 
McCarthy’s pistol at his temple, remembered the weapon leveled 
at him from the front, — and yielded to the inevitable. Even the 
inevitable was a relief from the tense moments just passed. 

The snapping of the handcuffs upon his wrists brought the 
night watchman to wonder, to question McCarthy, to congratulate. 
An exclamation of astonishment from the handcuffed man as he 
glanced toward the chair where his late adversary sat, caused the 
eyes of the other two to follow his, and they, too, stared in amaze- 
ment. Burbanks’ arms were outstretched across the table, his 
head resting upon them; his eyes were closed, his chest rose and 
fell with his deep, unconscious respirations. He was asleep! 


Ram Singh and Engel Sahib,* 


BY WILL KENYON. 


HE Lascars were butchering a sheep in the fore- 
C AS 


peak galley, and the warm scent of fresh blood 
Cm) [= stirred up pandemonium among the jungle folk 
in the cages lashed to the deck by the fore- 
hatches. The sea was a lake of oil and barren 
of a ripple, save where the big twin screws 
threw astern a long lane of swirling, bubbling phosphorescent 
flame. It was stifling hot— the decks were like hot plates — and 


there was scarcely enough breeze to blow out a match as I joined 
Max Schlieman in the bows. 


It was Schlieman’s business to ransack creation, poking into and 
out of more out-of-the-way corners of the earth than civilization 
dreams exist, gathering wild beasts, unheard-of birds known only 
to Audubon societies, and weird, uncanny “ freaks ” for American 
dealers. He was a strange man, a German, with odd tricks of 
speech and many surprising customs borrowed from Hindoo and 
Mussulman and ihe savage of remote hill countries. He was alto- 
gether impossible’ from a civilized standpoint, but his rich and 
varied experiences dimmed the Arabian Nights for me. 

“Good!” said Max, pointing with his pipe to the cages below. 
“Dose fellows are yelling fine down dere; raw blood brings back 
dreams of liberty, when they chase and make the kill themselves. 
Yell and scream, unhappy ones.” 

As if in answer, the deep-throated roars of Bengal tigers rose in 
unison with the eat-like shrieks of leopards from the far-off TTima- 
layas; half a thousand of the little monkeys that die of homesick- 
ness gibbered obscenely, while a fiendish ourang-outang rattled 
the grating of his cage and yelled like a soul in torment, until the 
mighty elephants rocked against their chains and trumpeted in 
fear. A loathsome hyena laughed as a maniac. 
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It was a bizarre ensemble we looked down upon in the thick 
tropical dusk. The lithe, dark-skinned Lascars, naked save for a 
breech-cloth, grimy with coal dust or glistening with oil from the 
engines; the huge elephants swaying to and fro in the gloom, the 
serpent-like trunks ceaselessly winnowing wisps of hay over their 
broad backs; and the unseen children of forest and jungle voicing 
their unrest. It was hot beyond belief, and the pace of the ship 
fouled the air with reek of wild beasts and the smell of the East 
from the Lascars’ foul kennel in the fore-peak. 

“ Lascars!” grunted Schlieman, gazing enviously at the half- 
dozen naked forms sprawled in the bows and sleeping peacefully 
through heat and uproar; “I belief a Lascar could sleep in hell 
and haf sweet creams. Ram Singh! Ram Singh ho!” he 
shouted above the din to his native helper, “turn a hose on the 
hathis — elephants — to make them cool. So!” 

Gradually the uproar subsided and gave place to the orderly, 
accustomed noises of the night — the swish of the oily sea on the 
forefoot, the mufted tramp of the engines, the clanging half- 
hourly note of the ship’s bell, and the monotonous foreign chatter 
of the Lasear crew. I lay watching the heat-lightning play all 
around the horizon, and must have been drowsing, for Schlieman’s 
voice startled me. 

“ Last time I bring along some specimens to New York,” he 
said, “ our flag was flying at half-mast. You see ?— somebody haf 
died. Is it too hot to listen why that soul flew away, or will I tell 
you a tale which only we two know, Ram Singh and I? Listen, 
then, my friend. 

“When I was collecting that time I travel like the Wandering 
Jew. Gott im Himmel! I freeze in the Himalayas, and nearly 
lose my life falling from the Roof of the World, to get some snow 
leopards; later I was roast alive in jungles. All in the day’s work. 
For a year I barely existed —I was a pariah dog— and it was 
good to come to Calcutta again, where I picked up little Ram 
Singh. Like it? My friend, so soon as I leave the smell of the 
Fast behind me at Port Said, I do not live until it is in my nostrils 
again. Yes; I come back always to answer the call. Europe and 
America are too sanitary — too clean. 

“I loaded my cages and elephants on a German freighter st 
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Calcutta. She looked like Noah’s Ark — if you belief that extra- 
ordinary cruise— and you would not suspect there was a million 
dollars in burlap, jute, hides and precious woods under her hatches. 
I tear my hair when {I think of such a trip. It was so hot the decks 
were like stove-lids ; and I sit still and see four tigers, two leopards, 
a white elephant — a giant tusker — die en route, to say noddings 
of a hundred monkeys. Monkeys, liddle monkeys, drive me crazy. 
As ryots die of cholera, so die liddle monkeys of what books eall 
nostalgia ; but it is what we know as heimweh — homesickness. It 
is as deadly as cobra poison, only slower. 

“ Der second officer, Engel, was a man with a pig’s head. 
Lombroso would haf called him a mattoid; certainly his brow, 
chin and ear were unlovely. He was a cruel man; and before I 
know him three days I see he will make trouble for me and the 
poor helpless beasts. For hours he loafed by the cages, day and 
night, poking sticks and laughing, until my beasts get wild, insane 
rage and yell like demons. Den he would go away laughing — 
this great black devil, with his enormous mis-shapen ears of a 
degenerate. I haf seen him throw his head back and laugh when 
he succeeds to make a liddle monkey ery like a baby. He was not 
a man; he was a devil, and I hate him for the black heart in his 
breast. We haf words, hot, ugly words, when he will not keep 
away from my beasts. 

“ One day Ram Singh was cleaning out cages with a great iron 
poker eight feet long, and he dropped it. Engel was standing 
bekind — Ram Singh could not know — and the poker smashed 
Engel’s great toe. He went white as a bone from pain and anger, 
and he smote poor Ram Singh to the deck like a bullock under a 
pole-ax. Herr Gott! I saw that man-beast grin like a great ape 
and limp away. 

“Yet anoder time Engel strike Ram Singh— in front of 
Rajah’s cage. Rajah was a glorious Bengal tiger taken in the 
Ganges delta; fifteen feet from tip to tip, if you will belief me. 
Engel was standing there poking, poking, always poking with a 
long stick. If it was accident, I cannot say for true, but Ram 
Singh staggered past and spill filthy slops over Engel’s fresh white 
suit; and he look up at him, grinning. Then Engel struck a 
second time, full on the mouth, and liddle Ram Singh went down 
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like a stone in a well. He lay so close to Rajah’s cage the carrion 
breath was hot in his face, and the big beast roared just like those 
fellows tonight when they smell sheep’s blood, for Ram Singh was 
all bloody. 

“Ram Singh lay there looking death out of his hazel eyes at 
Engel, who laughs and turns away on his heel before I could kill 
him. Gott! How mad was I! But Ram Singh spat out t’ree 
teet’, and with the taste of his own blood in his mouth, and the 
tiger snarling in his ear, he cursed the going of Engel Sahib, who 
haf done him such a great wrong and made him a laughing-stock 
among his fellows. Ram Singh called him a swine, a jackal, a 
dog; he detiled Engel’s ancestors and cursed all his womankind 
for handmaidens of sin. And then, quite slowly, but not speak- 
ing clearly for want of his teet’, he swore by the Bull, and by God, 
and even by the Prophet whom he borrowed, that when the tale 
should be written in full and the scroll rolled up, he, Ram Singh, 
would smile through the gap in his teeth with his honor whole 
again. 

“So swore Ram Singh. But Engel Sahib was a German pig, 
and he could not understand; he only laughed. But I— I who 
know the native as myself — I was afraid for him. And again 
he only laughed and would not listen. So, like Pilate, I washed 
my hands and waited. 

“ One week later, a night like tonight, only darker and hotter, 
it came. Nobody was moving except that mad Engel, who was 
teasing my poor Rajah with the long stick, and laughing like the 
fiend he was. I could hear the big tiger roar and snarl and fight 
the stick; I say in my heart a prayer for him to come a liddle 
nearer the cage, just a liddle bit. Did my soul reach out and whis- 
per to Ram Singh? I do not know. Was it a sending? I do not 
know. But I belief as much as I belief anything, though no man 
saw, that Ram Singh crept up behind and shoved Engel Sahib 
against the cage grating. It was done so quick no man could see, 
no man could help, and Engel went out to his God with a woman’s 
shriek on his coward’s lips. Gott! It was terrible. The beasts 
roared as a thousand jungles, the Lascars whimpered like gibber- 
ing baboons, and the officers turned pale and sick at what they 
saw lying there by Rajah’s cage when the lanterns were brought. 
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It was not nice even to see mineself, and I haf looked on death in 
a thousand shocking forms. You haf seen an orange squeezed 
dry? Dot was Engel Sahib. And Rajah raged in his cage with 
the light in his eye that comes from killing, licking his paws and 
muzzle white again. Ach! 

“ Next day Engel was sewed up in a piece of sail-cloth, and the 
Aurochs stopped. When her trampling engines ceased running 
the silence was so great, so impressive, I felt all alone in the vast 
world; it was as still as the Rest-House of Death. Did you efer 
feel you was the Last Man? It is not nice. The captain stood 
by the grating to read a prayer of commitment, and the tears ran 
down his face. Soon a splash comes in the water, the ship gets 
under way again, and my world is peopled with sweet noise.” 

“And Ram Singh? What of him?” I asked. 

“ My friend, as you know, I did not see—-no man saw; where- 
fore Ram Singh would lie. But I looked deep down in his eyes 
and said: ‘Ram Singh, what happened to Engel Sahib?’ And he 
smiled through the gap in his teeth, for his honor was whole 
again. ‘ Heaven born,’ said he, ‘he was crushed by the tiger and 
died; the rest is with God.’ Which was true— so far as it goes. 
All the same, it was a big price for Engel Sahib to pay for t’ree 
teet’.” 


The Cab that Waited.* 


BY DON MARK LEMON, 


CUTTING the envelope and drawing out the folded 
sheet within, he read : 
Broxson SPABLES: 
Send Jerry with cab te my douse to take me te 
North Station to see a friend off, and wait til E return. 
PETER RUGGLES 


He called up the foreman of the stables through the speaking- 
tube and gave him the order. * And mind vou, Jones. see that 
Jerry is on times” he supplemented, for it was well known at 
Bronson’s that Ruggles? motto was, Follow orders though it break 
owners, Ruggles had once threatened to sue the Bronson Stables 
for failing to follow orders, and the clerk had been cautioned to 
see that Ruggles’ orders should thereafter be followed to the letter 

- though it might break Ruggles. 

Promptly at three-thirty * Cheery “` Jerry, who had faithfully 
served the Bronson Stables since its incipieney, drew rein at the 
handsome stone residence of Peter Ruggles, and just then Ruggles, 
earring a large magnifying glass in his hand, came hurriedly 
down the steps and entered the cab. 

The Station was reached in about twenty minutes, and, without 
waiting for Jerry to dismount from his box, Peter Ruggles opened 
the door of the cab and leapt out. 

“ Wait here till I return, Jerry.” 

“Thim be me orders, sor, — till ve return.” 

Phat ’s my man!” Saving which, Peter Ruggles hurried into 
the station, He had received a telegram to the effect that a former 
classmate would pass through the city that afternoon, and if he 
would be at the North Station at four-ten he could have a few 
words on old times. “This classmate was on his way «down East ` 
and had with him a very fine specimen of an exceedingly rare 
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beetle, which Peter Ruggles wouldn’t have missed seeing for the 
presidency of a rubber trust. For Peter Ruggles, forty years of 
age, wealthy, eccentric, a bachelor and a scholar, had one passion 
— beetles, 

The friend came, accompanied by his sister, a beautiful young 
lady with large gray eyes, and Peter Ruggles, drawing the magni- 
fying glass from his pocket, proceeded to examine the beetle. 

“« Where did you get it?” was his first query, after a thorough 
scrutiny of the precious specimen. 

“Tt was sent to me from Maine.” The friend leaned over and 
spoke in an undertone, as one who confides to another where vast 
treasures are to be found. ‘They say there are more like it to be 
had down there, and I'm on my way now to find them.” 

Peter Ruggles gave a start, stared hard at the beetle, then at 
his friend; then by accident his eyes rested for a moment on the 
face of the young lady with the large gray eyes, and arising hastily 
he cried: “ Others like it to be found! You certainly don’t mean 
it!” 

“I do.” 

“ Down in Maine?” 

“ Down in Maine.” 

“Then I shall start at once for Maine!” 

“« Will you join us?” 

Again by the merest chance the eyes of Peter Ruggles rested 
on the face of the young lady with the large gray eyes. “I will,” 
he said. 

The two men shook hands over the compact, and a few minutes 
later the train drew out for “ down East,” carrying Peter Ruggles’ 
classmate, his classmate’s sister, and Peter Ruggles himself, in 
search of an exceedingly rare variety of — beetle. 

From the next station Ruggles telegraphed to his housekeeper, 
informing her that he would be absent from home for several weeks, 
and that she might shut up house for the time being and go to her 
sister’s. 

Meantime Jerry waited with his cab, and four o’clock passed ; 
then five, then six, and still he waited. Once before the honest 
Irishman waited eight mortal hours for Peter Ruggles, while that 
gentleman was detained by a highly interesting game of whist, 
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aud not willing to be outdone by himself, Jerry sat on his box and 
waited. 

Seven oeclock — eight — nine — ten, — Jerry had got down 
once at nine and stretched his legs a bit, — but no Peter Ruggles. 
Eleven — twelve, — and the driver still remained like a sentry at 
his post. At one o'clock he left his cab a moment to get a hot 
drink and a bite of midnight lunch. Then he returned to his box 
and waited through the night, his horse falling fast asleep in the 
shafts. 

« Me orders are to wait, an’ th’ divil take me if I don’t wait to 
Doomsday!” was his cheery, if half-sleepy, comment to an inquir- 
ing fellow-cabby. 

With the morning Jerry was rather drowsy, in spite of the fact 
that he had snatched several cat-naps during the night, and was 
also a little disgruntled by his long vigil. He decided to telephone 
the stables. He did so, and the answer came: “ Will send another 
cab to relieve you. Orders are to wait.” 

A little later the relief arrived, and Jerry turned his horse’s head 
stableward. 

When night came and with it no sign of Peter Ruggles, a mes- 
senger was sent to that gentleman’s home for instructions, to learn 
that the housekeeper had closed up the mansion and gone to her 
sister’s. 

Again the Bronsen Stables referred to the written order of their 
patron, and as it stated positively that the cab was to wait, the cab 
waited, Jerry taking the relief watch through the following night 
with the same cab that had driven Ruggles to the North Station. 

Another day passed and no Peter Ruggles appeared; then 
another ; then still another, the two cabs and their drivers waiting 
in turn. Then a week passed — two weeks — three weeks — one 
month! At the end of the month a bill for thirty-one days and 
nights of cab hire was filed against Peter Ruggles, less ten per 
cent. discount for monthly service. 

Down in Maine, Peter Ruggles, his old classmate, and a certain 
young lady with large gray eyes, were engaged in hunting for an 
exceedingly rare specimen of — beetle — and another month of 
delightful spring weather passed quickly by. Meantime Jerry 
and his relief, as well as the two cab horses, had fallen quite in 
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love with their peaceful and meditative occupation of waiting, and, 
in the beautiful line of Milton, they felt how true it is that “ they 
also serve who only stand — or sit — and wait.” 

The first of July came, and still the cabs waited in their turn — 
how many stables could be depended upon to serve their customers 
so faithfully ?— then came the glorious Fourth, when Jerry’s 
horse attempted for the first time to run away. 

What if he should not be waiting when Peter Ruggles returned ! 

‘Jerry gasped at the thought. Then week succeeded week, until 
the thirty-first of July had passed, when a third monthly bill for 
cab service was charged to the account of Peter Ruggles. 

On the morning of the second of August, as Jerry nodded 
peacefully on his box, a gentleman leading a lady by the arm came 
towards him from one of the doors of the North Station. In a 
moment the man on the box was all alert. He leapt down from 
his seat and opened the cab door, and Ruggles — for the gentle- 
man was none other than Peter Ruggles — came forward and, 
hailing Jerry as if he had been gone scarcely ten minutes instead 
of three long months, gently deposited the lady in the cab. Then, 
entering the vehicle himself, holding in one hand a box which no 
doubt contained specimens of certain exceedingly rare beetles, 
Peter Ruggles thrust out his head with the brief direction, 
«+ Home, Jerry.” 

« Yis, sor; home!” Jerry climbed upon his box and, cracking 
his whip loudly, drove down the street. 

The next morning at breakfast Ruggles found a bill beside his 
plate. It read as follows: 

PETER RUGGLES, Esq. 
To BRONSON STABLES, Dr. 


For cab service from three P. M. May Ist, 1905, 
to nine A. M. August 2d, 1905 


92 days 6 hours; at $10 per day : : . $925.00 
93 nights; at $12 per night . ; . . 1,116.00 
$2,041.00 
Less 10% monthly dise’t : : : . 204.10 
$1,836.90 


Ruggles studied the bill awhile, then wrote across its face: 
« Mistake. Have been away from home three months.” 
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He rang for the butler, and gave him the bill. ‘Thompson, 
take this to the Bronson Stables.” 

The following morning Ruggles again found the bill beside his 
plate. It was accompanied this time by a brief note, which read : 


PETER RUGGLES, Esq. 


DEAR Sir:— We quote your order of May Ist— 
“Send Jerry with cab to my house to take me to the 
North Station to see a friend off, and wait till I return.” 

Jerry and the cab waited. 

Respectfully, 


THE BRONSON STABLES. . 
e 


Ruggles’ hand went to his vest pocket. “Ah!” he exclaimed. 
“So Jerry and the cab waited! Very well.” He took out a 
pencil and O. K.’d the bill. Then, addressing the young lady with 
large gray eyes, who was seated opposite him, he said: 

“ Dearest, I only wish this bill were larger, for then our honey- 
moon would have been longer!” 


Timbrell’s Skezooks.* 


BY FRANK H. SWEET. 


IMBRELL had been riding hard for twelve hours, 
the first eight of which were spent mostly in 
looking back over his shoulders. But no one 


look was leaving his face. Two hours ahead 
were the hills, and once in their fastnesses he 
sould defy the most desperate of pursuits. 

His horse was swaying dizzily with exhaustion and fear; there 
were lines of dried blood below where the spurs had gored deep 
into the flesh, and patches of blood were about the horse’s mouth 
and over the shoulders which the whip had cut into ridges. 

As he looked down upon them, and felt the horse sway beneath 
him, Timbrell scowled, which made him look peculiarly ferocious. 
Smiles and scowls were alike to Timbrell. There were many 
scars upon his face, and the wrinkling of it twisted them into 
hideous contortions. And if one could have looked at his body 
there would have been found many, many other scars, all of which 
had been won in desperate resistance of the law, or in acts that 
called for the interference of the law. These scars were his glory 
and the law his scorn. 

Presently he allowed the horse to slow down to a walk, then 
slipped from the saddle and moved along beside it, his hand upon 
the pommel. It was not out of consideration for the horse, but 
because the animal was indispensable to his own safety. But the 
horse did not know this, and at the sudden relief it turned its 
head back with a low whinny of gratitude. 

The prairie was rolling here, with straggling bunches of sage 
grass and now and then a stunted tree or cluster of bushes, the 
outposts of the hill forests beyond. As he came to the top of one 
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of the rolling elevations Timbrell checked his horse with a savage 
oath, throwing a curved hand over his eyes to shield them from 
the alkali glare. A half-mile across the prairie was a solitary 
horse, with down-bending head. Evidently it was tethered, and 
just as evidently its rider was there somewhere behind the screen- 
ing sage bush, perhaps sleeping, perhaps eating his lunch, possibly 
just waiting. A little to one side were several small trees. Very 
likely other horses an their riders were behind them, also waiting 
— for what? The solitary horse had been left in view by an over- 
sight, or it might be by design, to bait some one forward thinking 
it a stray animal. 

Timbrell threw a speculative glance backward. No one was in 
sight, but down below the horizon was something he had left. 
Better go ahead at whatever hazard. Beyond the possible ambush 
were the fastnesses of the hill forests. 

Shielding himself behind his horse, and still walking, he moved 
forward slowly, his rifle held in readiness for instant use. One- 
half the distance, two-thirds, three-fourths, and there was no sign 
of hostile demonstration, only the horse standing with down-bent 
head. Then he saw that the horse was not tethered, and that 
below the head was an extended form, half-hidden by the bunch 
grass. A sudden gleam came into Timbrell’s eyes. Perhaps the 
man was ill or had been killed, and the faithful animal would not 
desert him, or perhaps he was so soundly asleep as to allow of 
stealthy approach. It did not matter; the horse was a fine animal, 
evidently fresh, and would be invaluable. So the muzzle of the 
rifle was shifted to the recumbent -figure in case there should be 
any signs of life or awakening. 

Not until he was within a dozen yards did he discover that the 
form was a woman, and that a small bundle was lying by her side, 
and more, that one arm of the woman was reaching feebly toward 
the bridle rein as though striving to remount and proceed on her 
journey. Timbrell uttered another imprecation, suppressed some- 
what; but the rifle was lowered. 

The woman heard his approach and her face turned eagerly. 

“ Thank God ! somebody's come!” she cried feebly. « Help me on 
my horse now, quick. I'm dyin’, an’ ain’t no strength to get up by 
myself. I must take my baby back to Peco before I give up.” 


oiatzesby Google 
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“ Oh, I reckon ye ain’t so bad’s that,” grunted Timbrell, depre- 
catingly. He had little knowledge of women and less of babies. 
The scowl on his face made him hideous. But the woman did not 
notice that. He was a human being in a desolation when she 
thought she was dying alone and leaving her little one helpless. 
Already the indications of the end were glazing her eyes. 
Timbrell had lived with death and knew the signs. With a man 
he would have said so brutally; but a woman was an unknown 
element in his experience, and he temporized, embarrassed : 

“ Yere plumb worn out,” he said, gruffly. “All ye need’s rest- - 
in’ up. TI start a fire an’ cook some grub, an’ then ye e’n start 
for Peco freshened up.” 

“ No, no,” the woman protested, raising herself to an elbow by 
a supreme effort. “I must start at once, before it’s too late. My 
baby’s only four months old, an’ must have somebody to look out 
for him.” 

“Got friends to Peco 

“No; but some woman ‘ll be willin’ to take him. I— I went 
out to the hill woods to look for my husband. Nobody’d tell me 
*bout him, except he was gone. Will wa’n’t a real bad man, an’ 
I know he’d never leave me of his own self. I—I--” Her 
elbow gave way and she sank back upon the ground, gasping. 

“ Did ye find him?” gently. 

A convulsive shudder went through the woman’s frame. ‘“ He’s 
— dead,” she said, drearily. “I found they'd gone after him, an’ 
— an’ it’s ona tree out yonder — he’sdead. Id like to be dead, too, 
only for the baby.” Again she tried to rise, but sank back. “I 
— I’m afraid it’s too late now,” she moaned. “I’m gettin’ 
weaker. You'll have to take — the — baby — for — me — to — 
Peco—” She stopped, and he bent over her quickly. The 
woman was beyond any more trouble, but the baby was lying on 
the ground throwing its little arms into the air, its blue eyes fixed 
inquiringly upon the blue of the sky above. Timbrell rose to his 
feet and gazed down at them. Peco was the place he had left, 
toward which he had gazed back over his shoulder. 

“ Well, I’ll be — damned,” he said, earnestly. 

After a few minutes he went to the woman’s horse and looked 
it over approvingly. It was a superb animal, and as he threw 


yo 
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himself into the saddle the contortions on his face were made by 
a grin instead of a scowl. But as he reached out to grasp the 
bridle of his own horse the face of the woman on the ground 
came beneath his gaze, and with angry impatience he slid from the 
saddle and began to dig a hole with his knife. A man would not 
have mattered, but he could not leave a woman lying on the 
ground like that. 

When the hole was made and the woman laid in it, he glanced 
again toward the baby. But though there were few things that 
> Timbrell would hesitate to do, burying a live baby was one of 
them, and he hastily filled in the grave and then threw himself 
into the saddle and rode away. 

But at the end of a dozen yards there came a queer sound to 
him, such as he had never heard before in his life, and he turned 
in his saddle and then swerved the horse and rode back. The 
baby had grown weary of gazing at the sky and was now calling 
in eager, imperious little notes for human companionship. It was 
not a ery or whine, but an order which the notes indicated a full 
confidence in being obeyed. Timbrell looked down and listened 
for some moments, then swung his body low, caught the baby up 
in his arms and went dashing at full speed toward the hills. And 
the baby, as though enjoying the motion and the companionship, 
looked up into his face and crowed unqualified approval. Pres- 
ently one of its tiny hands came in contact with a big finger and 
closed about it tightly. It was a finger of the hand which held 
the reins, but Timbrell shifted the reins to the other. «Ill be— 
damned,” he said. But he said it softly, under his breath. 

In the edge of the hills he stopped to get supper. The baby 
was crying now, not fretfully, but sharply, demanding to be fed. 
Timbrell had laid him down on the leaves, and several times while 
building the fire and preparing supper he turned and regarded him 
perplexedly. He was uncertain about his disposal, and had picked 
him up on impulse and with an idea of finding some more con- 
venient way of getting rid of him. Assisting a man to die was 
one thing, assisting a helpless baby was something: altogether 
different. There had been a lurking impression in his mind that 
a baby would die within a few hours, away from its mother, which 
would have solyed the whole difficulty. But this vociferous mite 
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seemed to be very far from dying, and somehow Timbrell felt a 
good deal of respect for him for his obstinacy. Of course, he 
must be fed. 

Timbrell bent down and peered into the widely opened mouth. 

“ No teeth,” he muttered, disappointedly, “so, of course, he can’t 
chaw on beef, an’ I don’t reckon tobacco or whiskey would ease his 
mind any; he’s too little. Dough biead’s what he needs, likely.” 

He went to his pack and took from it several pieces of hard 
bread which he had brought from Peco. A bit of this was crum- 
bled into some water in a tin cup and stirred with his finger until 
it was thoroughly soaked and soft. This he took to the baby. 

“ Now, how am I goin’ to feed him?” he wondered. “I s’pose 
babies gener’ly have spoons an’ things for their housekeepin’, an’ 
of course I can’t pour this stuff into that pin-point of a mouth 
without chokin’ him. Let's see.” 

He reached down and cut a generous piece from the leg of one 
of his heavy boots. This he twisted into a cone, with one end 
very small, and fastened the overlapping edges with thorns. 
Then, awkwardly, he raised the baby upon his lap, poured the 
contents of the tin cup into the cone, and dropped the small end 
into the open mouth. 

Perhaps the baby had an iron-clad stomach, perhaps he was very 
near to starving; possibly, for some unknown physiological reason, 
the food exactly agreed with him. Atany rate, he ate it eagerly, 
to the last drop, and when the cone was empty he rubbed his 
hands together and crowed gleefully into the face of his grinning 
nurse, evidently taking the hideous contortions of the countenance 
above him for something arranged especially to amuse him. Tim- 
brell forgot his own supper in watching, and when, after ten 
minutes of playing, the baby yawned and stretened sleepily and 
then snuggled its head in under his coat for a nap, he gave utter- 
ance to his favorite expression, * Well, I'll be damned!” 


The last affair at Peco called for a long retirement from public 
notice ; but in less than three months a cattleman, whose ranch 
was near the hills, brought a note to the sheriff of Peco, which 
he had found fastened to the neck of one of his cattle, with a 
gold nugget for special delivery. The note read: 
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MR. SHERIFF:—Can’t you an’ me ante up an’ strike a new deal ? 
You couldn’t catch me till hel! freezes over, an’ you know it; an’ ’ceptin’ 
you said so T couldn’t goan’ live near people in jest as long. Now, I’ve 
gota little skezooks here — baby, ye know —that’ll beat anything that 
ever walked. But the hills ain’t no place for babies, an’ I wantto take 
him where I can bring him up right, Can't ye see the bank people, an’ 
all the others an’ sort o’ talk it over? The twenty thousand an’ the 
papers I took from the bank are hid in the rocks here, an’ they can 
have ’em all back fullcount; an’ the jewelry ain’t never been took from 
the bag I grabbed it in yet. Of course, I can’t raise the dead to life, 
but you know most of ’em pumped lead into me, too, But I'll do every- 
thing I can, an’ if you’ll sort o’ straighten things out PI come back an’ 
toe the mark square for the sake of the skezooks, 

You can send your answer an’ have it fastened to the big tree that 
lightnin’ struck, close in by the hills. If it stays there several weeks 
Vk happen round sort o’ casual an’ read it. This is all iron-clad 
agreements. 

TIMBRELL, 


The sheriff of Peco read this note thoughtfully, and then took 


it to the bank and the jewelry store and some other places. 


result of the conferences was a note which was sent and fastened 
to the big tree by a special messenger, and which Timbrell was 


examining almost before the messenger was out of sight. 


An hour later Timbrell was on his way back, with his baby and 


the two horses. 
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Re-building a Brain 


Can only be done by Food which contains Phosphate of Potash 
and Albumen. 


That is nature’s way and the only way. 
That is the Mission of 


GRAPE-NUTS 


Note the users of Grape-Nuts. 


They are brainy, nervy, 
clever people. 


Keen brains make money, fame and success. 
Brains must be fed. 


POSTUM CEREAL CO,, Lrp, 
Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A. 
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UILTED 
MATTRESS 
PADS 


ONEY spent wisely means 
M comfort and pleasure to 
the spender. You go to bed to 
rest. Quilted Mattress Pads will 


make your bed comfortable as 
well as keep yours and baby’s bed 
in a perfect sanitary condition. 
The cost is small — and when 
washed they are as good as new. 


Ask your Dry Goods 
Dealer 


Excelsior Quilting Co. 
15 Laight Street, New York, N. Y. 
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Hotel Belleclaire 
Broadway and 77th Streef, 
New York. 


Seventh Avenue, 
Amsterdam Ave. 
and West 130th St. 
Cars pass the 
door. 

Luxurious rooms 
for permanent 
and transient 


“Most Artistically Beautiful Hotel in the 
World.” Can offer few single rooms, with 
bath, beautifully furnished, suitable for two 
people, $60 per month. 


TRANSIENT RATES: 


rday 
to modern in- 


MILTON ROBLEE, Proprietor. 


SS ee ee 
IEP LIT Dee Stereopticons,Slides and Moving Pictures 


IN A the kind that are easy to use, perfect in every detail and low in price. 


— 4 


trated Stories, popular sets and Bible subjects. 
for circulars. 
WILLIAMS, BROWN & EARLE, Dept. 12, 918 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Fs. 


features are the Bright White Light, the best portable, brilliant light; and the 
Reflecting Lantern for showing engravings, cuts and opaque objects. New Mus- 


Slides for Secret Societies. Send 


“THE 

QUEEN” 
15 foot row boat, 
is illustrated. Complete 
with one pair oars 829.00 


Easier to Row—Absolutely Safe 


Made of pressed steel, with air chambers in each end like a life boat. 
Can 


Mullins Pressed Steel Boats Can't Sink 


't leak—crack—dry out or sink—lasta lifetime. Every 
boat guaranteed, The ideal boat for families—summer 
resorts—parks—boat liveries, etc. Strong—safe— 

speedy. Write to-day for our large catalog of row 
boats, motor boats, hunting fishing boats. 
The W. H. Mullins Co., 145 Franklin St., Salem, 0. 


G] 
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ano Fiorac GUIDE F 

AND FLORAL 
Contains many new Premium Offers. You 
should know about Vick’s Violet King 
and Mikado Asters, now offered for the 
first time. Send ten cents and receive a 
packet of Vick’s Branching Aster in 
Bie Colors, and coupon good for 10 cents 
on purchase of $1.00 or over from 1906 
Guide. Send for the Catalogue anyway ; 
it’s free. 

JAMES VWICK'S SONS 

405 Main St. Rochester, N. Y. 


©) TOURAINE 


Delaware Ave. & Johnson Park 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 
A modem, high-class and conven- 


ient stopping place, offering every 
accommodation for the pnt and 
pleasure of transient guests. Moderate 


prices, 


Harry C. Griswold, Proprietor. 


Our new 
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Any Diamond, Watch or other re of Jewelry you may select from our cata. 
logue. - Examine it carefully. If not entirely satisfactory, return it. We pay 
all charges and take all risks. We have absolute faith in our goods because 
we know they are the very best quality and Highest Grade of workmanship, 
Write for Catalog Today 


Y C diti 6 d ith L fti If you are honest, It makes no difference where you live 
our re f] 00 W 0 S or whether you are a modest employee or wealthy em- 
er: all weask is honest intentions and good faith, The Loftis Credit System makes your Cred- 
t Good by adjusting the terms of payment to meet your income. Lt is the most popular and suc- 
cessful Credit System In the world because it is Prompt, Simple and Confidential. We ask 


No Security—No Endorsements—No Interest 


f 0 N Bi C t | The Finest ever issued. 66 pages, 1,000 Illustrations of Beautiful 
or ur ew a a 06 Diamond Rings, Pins, Brooches, ete., ranging in prices from $25.00 
High Grade El and Waltham Watches, Ladies’ and Gents’ sizes, from 810.00 to 8100.00, and all 
nds of Jewelry, Silverware, etc, Select any article you wish and it will be sent on approval. If en- 
satisfactory, retain it, paying one-fifth cash, and thé balance in eight equal monthly payments. Re- 
member there is no interest to pay. Write for Catalog Today. 


Ou 6 t = rtifi t as to quality and value given with every Diamond Is the broadest and 
r uaran ee e cà e strongest ever issued by a responsible concern. We also guarantee com- 
satisfaction ee range system ls the most liberal ever devised, for it permits you to return any 
d bought and get the full amount paid in other goods ora larger Diamond. Write for our Big 

New Catalog. Write Today, 


Diamond | tm are better than s savings bank because they pay four times the 
s as an nyes e rate of Interest. They are increasing in value from 15 to 20 per 
cent. each year. They are better than real estate because you can realize their full value at any time at 
the highest market value, 

The Old, Original Diamonds-on-Credit House. 


DIAMOND CUTTERS 
OFTIS WATCHMAKERS - JEWELERS 
Dept. C52, 92 to 96 State St. 


BROS & CO. 1858 CHICAGO, ILL., U. S. A 
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Cook’s 
Malto-Rice 


A Pure, Ready-to-eat Rice, Malted 


RICE Contains more 


nutriment and sup- 
plies more energy to the hu- 
man body than anything that 
grows out of the ground, and 
is the easiest food to digest. 


MALT 2s a marvelously 


teneficial stimu- 

lant and tonic, man .had 

' known for centuries, but only 

yesterday did he learn to 

combine it to the greatest 
advantage with his food. 


COOK’S MALTO-RICE IS A PERFECT BLENDING 
OF MALT AND RICE. 


Thoroughly cooked, ready to serve from package to dish. 


EVERY PACKAGE OF MALTO-RICEIS STERILIZED. 
It’s pure, free from “lumps,” germs, and will keep. 


Ask your grocer to-day for a package of 


COOR’S MALTO-RICE 
15 Cents 
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Double Your Salary 
in Spare Time! 


T’S the use you make of the odds and ends 
of time that means success or failure. 
When youhave extratime,don’t put your 

feet on top of the desk and smoke a cigar. 
That extra time is worth dollars, and lots of 
them. We will pay cash for it. 
It’s worth from $300 to $500 a year to us. 
You can make all your time worth $300 a 
month to us—and you'll get your pay in the 
coin of the realm, if you produce results. 


To enlarge our selling organization as ra- 
pidly as possible, we offer exclusive territory 
to a good man in every locality where we 
are not already represented. If there is not 
an Oliver agent in your town, take time by 
the forelock and get in your application im- 
mediately 


The 
OLIVER 


Typewriter 
The Standard Visible Writer ` 


meets the needs 
of the business 
world in a way 
that no other 
writing machine 
ever has. Busi- 
ness houses pre- 
fer it because of 
its simplicity, du- 
rability and great 
manifolding 
power, and the 
multiplicity of 
things that can 
be done on it. 

Operator take to it because its visible 
writing and ease of operation gives confi- 
dence, and confidence means speed. 


Because it responds to the slightest touch 
like a thing of life—it seems to catch your 
thought, and it transcribes it in beautiful 
characters, accurately aligned, so that you 
take pride and pleasure in the work. 


A machine like this practically sells itself. 
You can master it ina very little time, and 
you need not have a silver tongue or be a 
salesman in the usual sense of the term to 
make big money selling Olivers—just know 
the machine, believe in it as we do, and tell 
the simple truth about its features of super- 
iority. 

If you need our help in closing sales, we will 
send one of our trained Salesmen, at our own 
expense—and you get ALL the commission of 
every sale in your territory. 


Get inthe band wagon! 


Your request for particulars will have our 
prompt attention if you write today. Address 


THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
114 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 


We Want Local Agents in Canada 
Principal Foreign Office, 75 Queen Victoria Street, London 


How Much Salary 
Are You WORTH? 


That is the question asked by the em- 
ployer of to-day. How much salary are 
you worth—What can you do to carn it? 
If you can doone thing well you are in 
demand all the time, and are worth 
from four to ten times as much as the 
man of no special ability. 

The International Correspondence 
Schools were founded and Five Million 
Dollars have been invested to help men 
of no special ability; men who had to leave 
school early ; men who are earning but 
little and who are struggling against 
adversity in uncongenial positions. 

The I. C. S. does this great work by 
mail at an expense so small anyone can 
afford it—the worker neither leaving 
home nor losing time. One spare hour 
each day will do it. So wonderful has 
been the success of this system that a 
partial record just completed shows the 
names and addresses of 54,000 students 
who have been benefited by the I. C. S. 

Every manor woman whocan readand 
write is eligible. To learn how easily 
and quickly you can be helped, indicate 
on the coupen the kind of position you 
would like. In return you will receive 
without cost or obligation, literature, 
information and personal advice of the 
most helpful character. Isn’t such a 
proposition from such an Institution 
worthy of investigation? 


International Correspondence Schools 


Box 834, SCRANTON, PA. 


Please explain, without further obligation on 
my part, how I can qualify for a largersalaryin 


| the position before which I have marked X 


Mechan’l Draughtsman 
Telephone Eng’cer 
Elec. Lighting Supt. 


Bookkeeper 
Stenographer 
Advertisement Writer 
Show Card Writer 
Window Trimmer 
Ornamental Designer 
Illustrator 

Civil Service 


Chemist 

Textile MII Supt. 
Electrician 

Elec. Engineer 
Foreman Plumber 


Surveyor 

Stationary Engineer 
Civil Engineer 
Bulld’g Contractor 
Architec’) Draughtsman 
Arehitect 

Bridge Engineer 
Structural Engineer 
Mining Engineer 


Name 


Btreet and No. 


City. 
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As the 
Violin'’s bow 
is drawn across 
the strings 
—thrilling you— i) 
so you will find ; 
pleasure listening to fi 
The a) 
Living Voices 
of 
` your friends 
imprisoned 
forever 
and 
forever 
ESES ina 


OLUMBIA VOICE-ALBUM! 


Cute sayings of your children have become literature, handled by other brains. “Voice 
Albums” tell you, at an outlay of a few pennies, how you can record each of the living voices 
of your mother, father, sister, brother, wife, sweetheart, friends and the little tots—amd it's 

freet Send for it, 

It costs you x minute to mail the little coupon to us with your name written upon it. 
There is no obligation to buy—anything—we simply want to tell you about what 
100,000 people are doing now, and you ‘Il be interested, we promise ! 
To everyone who sends the corner - 
coupon, we'will mail absolutely 
free the ‘‘Columbia Record” 
for one whole year, no 
matter whether they buy from 

us or not. It might interest 
you to know that Mark 
Twain, the greatest hu- 

morist that has ever lived, 
made the first “ Voice- 
Album " record in ex- 
istence—for a private 
collection. You'll 
make no mistake in 
tearing out that 
coupon now and 
mailing it to us 
the minute you 
fill it in. May we 
hear frgm you? 


AOowg 


Columbia 
Phonograph 
Oo, New York 
Dear Sirs: 


Please send me 
free literature on 
“ Vorce-Al.Bums,”” 


GA 


Au 


L] 


Also place my name ¿Yourscordially 
on your malag’ lists 7 lombia 
t for the. ‘* Columbia 
SS Record ” magazine which Phonograph 
am toreceive monthly t 
9 free. I own (mark with X) New York 
4 a Columbia Cylinder — principal 
Columbia disc —', Victor — cities of 
Ñ Edison—, Zonophone—. cias 
None—, talking machine 
ex now, Yours truly, 
se) MAA Ser 
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MENNEN'S 


BORATED 


TOILET 


TALCUM 


POWDER 


Winds Blow 


and outdoor life rough. 
ens the skin, use Men- 
nen's—it keeps the skin 
soft and the complexion 
pag Mee p airo sat 
or Chapped Hands, 
Chafing, and all Skin 

oubles. Mennen's 
face on every box. See 
that yougetthe Genuine. 
For sale everywhere, of 


I oes 25 cents. Sam- 
free, 
Try Mennen’s Violet Talcum. 


EDISON 
OFFER 


rem love mosie and enter- 


Mr. Edison says: 
“I want to see a phonograph 
im every American home.” 


Here is your opportunity—while this offer lasts— 
every reliableresponsible person can geta genuine 
Edison phonograph direct from us to your home 


ON FREE TRIAL 
Nodeposit; no guarantee. Returnable at our 
expense if not GLAD to keep it—or payable at 
lowest cash prices in small monthly installments: 


‘92 A Month (0r more according to 


ia PO aes of outfit. ) nay us 

nothing until after trial at your home. 

Send for our great Edison Catalog DVS FREE. 
GUSTAVUS BABSON, MANAGER, 

149 Michigan Avenue, Dept. 189 F, Chicago, 

Free Monthly List of Latest Edison Records 


IHE 
COD LIVER 
PREPARATION 
WITHOUT 
OIL 


Body Builder and Strength Creator 


For Old People, Pis., 


Weak, Run-down Persons, and after Sickness 


The latest improvement on old-fashioned cod liver oil 
and emulsions. jousiy palatavle at all seasons, 


For sale at THE Leading Drug Store in Every Place. 
Exclusive Agency given to One Druggi«t in a Place. 
CHESTER KENT & CO., Chemists, Boston, Mass. 


“A Kalamazoo 


Direct to You” 


You save from 20% 
to 40% by buying a 
Kalamazoo Stove or 
Range direct from the 
actory at lowest 


factory prices. 
Moreover, you 
get a stove or 
range not excel- 
led by any in the 
world, We guar- 
antee quality under a 
$20,000 bank bond. 


We Ship On 


360 DAYS APPROVAL 
and We Pay the Freight. 
If you do not find the Kalamazoo ezact- 
ly as represented, the trial does not 
cost you a cent. It will pay you to in- 
vestigate. 
Send Postal for Gatalog No. 367. 


All Kalamazoos are shipped prompt- 
dy, blacked, polished and 
ready for use. 


Kalamazoo Stove Co., Mirs., 
Kalamazoo, Mich. 


All our cook stov e and ranges are fitted with 
patent oven thermomvter which makes 
baking easy. 


$798 st 8h. | PRUDENTIAL’ S 


teed to fit perfectly, in latest 
style from fashionablecloth, 
durably trimmed, for only 
$7.98 equal to any $15.00 suit 
made and give you Free an 
extra pair of Fancy Worsted 
Trousers. You run no risk. 
If suit and trousers are not 
exactly as ordered you may 
return them to us at our ex- 
pense. We will return to 
you at once all money paid 
us thereon. Besides you 
keep the elegant suit case, 
in which suit was shipped. 
Write at once for samples PP iatost 
cloths for suits at $7.98 and up. They 
f willbe sent free with fashion plates, 
H tape, measurement blanks, &c. 
Send no money but write to-day 
To The Gents’ 
»Complete 
Outfitting 
s 


Co. 


A Ref.: Royal Trust 
1 Co. Bank, Chicago, 
Capital and sur 
plus $1,000,000.00, 


of all kinds tor the home, club, lodge, sewing circle, etc., are in 


our 144 page illustrated catalog No. 6, yours for the asking. 
Send us a postal and it will be gent to you, FREE 
THE CREST TRADING CO.,77A Witmark Bldg. N Y. 

COLLECT STAMPS FOR AMUSEMENT! Big List and 

DIFFERENT 

50 "omes Stamps “"" Free 
Pocket Album, 5c. Approval sheets also sent. 50 per cent. com. 
NEW ENGLAND STAMP CO., 9 N BROMFIELD ST., BOSTON 
FS EE ee 


3 KISSING 


All the wit, humor and anecdotes of kiss- 
ing, kisses and kissers is in 
The Curiosities of Kissing 
Boautifully Illustrated. 


English Véllum Edition, Postpaid $1.25 
Enameled Paper Edition, Postpaid -30 


d The Reilly & Britton Co., 88 Adams St. Chicago 


REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED 


MEN WHO CAN EARN FROM 
$3,000 to $10,000 A YEAR. 


We are financing one of the greatest and most 
profitable commercial enterprises of the day. The 
stock of this Company is a perfectly safe high- 
grade guaranteed security now paying liberal div- 
idends, while the future profits and possibilities are 
almost unlimited. 

We desire first-class representatives in every city 
and town. Excellent opportunities for the right 
men. Address at once for full particulars. 


A. L. WISNER & CO., BANKERS, 
32 Broadway, New York. 


Fine Showing 


Examination Before Arm- 
strong Committee Did 
Not Hurt Newark’s 
Big Insurance 
Company. 


The annual financial statement of 
the Prudential Insurance Company 
has just been issued and shows the 
corporation to be stronger than ever. 
The total insurance now in force, 
according to the report, is $1, 170,000,000, 
a net gain over 1904 of $113,000,000. 

This net gain places The Prudential 
among the first insurance companies of 
the World in the amount of insurance 
gained in 1905. The Prudential con- 
fines its business to this country. 

The total number of policies issued 
and revived during the year was 1,672,- 
570, making the total number in force, 
6,490,515. 

The net assets of the company aggre- 
gate $107,000,000, while the total liabili- 
ties are $91,000,000, leaving a surplus 
of $16,000,000. The company increased 
its surplus during 1905 by over $2,750,- 
000. The legal and special reserve to 
protect policyholders totals $88,000,000, 
an increase over 1904, of $14,000,000. 

During 1905 the company paid out to 
policyholders $14,000,000, making the 
total sum paid to policyholders since 
the organization of the company, 
including death claims, dividends, and 
matured endowments, $107,000, 000. 

Reference is made to the decrease in 
the expense rate, amounting to about 
two per cent. of the premium income. 
President John F. Dryden, in submit- 
ting the report to the Prudential field 
staff, says that the voluntary testimony 
of the Company’s officers before the 
Armstrong Committee resulted in a 
strengthened confidence on the part 
of the public and policyholders in the 
| Prudential. 
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Satisfactory 


Progress in 


Our Kornit Factory 


Every Department Being Rushed to Its Fullest 
Capacity 


I am pleased to be in a position to 
state to you that KORNIT will, 
within a few weeks, be manu- 
factured for the first time in the 
United States at OUR FAC- 
TORY, Newark (Belleville Sta- 
tion), New Jersey. 

When this transpires | firmly believe it will 
mark one of the most important epochs that 
has occurred in the manufacturing world for 
many years and also one that will not be ex- 
celled in the near future. Everything possible 


is being done to rush our factory to a speedy 
completion. Our factory manager told me 


yesterday that inside of three weeks they would 
be grinding Horn Meal, which is the first step 
in producing KORNIT. Then just as soon as 
our huge Hydraulic Presses are finished and put ` 
in place we shall be in a position to produce 
KORNIT complete. All our other machinery 
will be in working order by that time. Different 
machines are arriving and being set up every day. 


THE STORY OF 
KORNIT 


By President Chas. E. Ellis 


ORNIT was invented by JOHANN 
GusTAV BIERICH, a subject of the 

Czar of Russia, residing at Menkenhof, 
near- Lievenhof, Russia, and is a Homoge- 
neous Horn or Hoof substance. Kornit is 
produced by grinding horn and hoof shav- 
ings and waste into a palpable powder and 
then pressing under heavy hydraulic pres- 
sure with heat into a homogeneous slab. 
This slab produces a substance which can 
be sawed or turned the same as ordinary 
wood. Itis ofa beautiful black consistency 
and Is EXTREMELY VALUABLE as a NON- 
CONDUCTOR FOR ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES. 
Itis a matter of record that the electrical in- 


BIG PROFITS MAKE 
BIG DIVIDENDS 


The Kornit Manufacturing Company is 
receiving letters and calls by almost every mail 
from different manufacturers who wish to buy 
KORNIT to use in their business. One 
rubber manufacturer in Newark, where our 
factory is situated, told Mr. Emanuel, our 
factory manager, the other day, that he was 
just as anxious as we were to have the time 
come when we could sell him Kornit, for it 
would save him many thousands of dollars 
every year by using Kornit instead of hard 
tubber. I feel assured that we will have a 
market for Kornit just as soon as it is pro- 
duced. Here is indeed what I consider one 
of the best opportunities to make an invest- 
ment, which will pay enormous dividends, 
that will ever be presented to you. 


dustry in this country AT THIS TIME DoEs 
Not HAVE asatisfactory material for heavy 
or high insulating purposes. A slab of 
Kornit one inch thick was tested in Trenton, 
New Jersey, by the Imperial Porcelain 
Works and was FouND TO HAVE RESISTED 
96,000 VOLTS OF ELECTRICITY. It may 
be interesting to note here that the heaviest 
voltage which is transmitted in this country 
is between Niagara, Buffalo and Lockport, 
New York. The voltage transmitted by 
this company is between 40,000 and 50,000 
volts. Kornit is equally as good as a non- 
conductor for electrical purposes and sup- 
plies as is hard rubber. 

The average price of hard vulcanized - 
rubber for electrical purposes is to-day con- 
siderably over one dollar per pound —at 
the present writing something like $1.25 
per pound. 

KORNIT CAN BE SOLD AT TWENTY-FIVE 
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CENTS PER POUND, and AN ENORMOUS 
profit can be made at this price, so that it 
CAN EASILY BE SEEN that where KORNIT 
is EQUALLY AS GOOD, and AS A MATTER 
OF FACT, in many instances, a BETTER 
non-conductor than hard rubber, it can 
compete in every case where it can be used 
with great success on account of its price. 
For electrical panel boards, switchboards, 
fuse boxes, cut-outs, etc., there are other 
materials used, such as vulcanized paper 
fibre, slate, marble, etc. A piece of vul- 
canized paper fibre, 3x4 x1 inch, in lots of 
1,000, brings 20 cents per piece. A piece 
of Kornit of the SAME DIMENSIONS could 
be sold with the ENoRMOUS PROFIT OF 
OVER 100 PER CENT. at ten cents. The 
absorptive qualities of Kornit render it 
such that IT 1s FAR PREFERABLE to that 
of vulcanized fibre. It will not maintain 


MR. JOHANN GUSTAV BIERICH, THE IN- 
VENTOR OF KORNIT, IN HIS SUMMER 
GARDEN AT MENKENHOF, RUSSIA 


a flame. Of all the materials which are 
now in the electrical market for supplies 
and insulators there is, as we have stated 
above, none that are satisfactory. Kornit 
will fill this place. Its tensile strength per 
square inch averages from 1,358 pounds to 


1,811 pounds, which the reader can readily 
see Is MORE THAN SATISFACTORY. This 
test was made by a well-known electrical 
engineer, whois now acting in that capacity 
for the United States Government with a 
Standard Riehle Bros. testing machine. 

Waste horn and whole hoofs are being 
sold by the ton to-day principally only for 
fertilizing purposes. There is one town 
alone, Leominster, Mass., where they have 
an average of eight tons of horn shavings 
every day. These waste horn shavings 
are now only being sold for fertilizing 
material. These eight tons of horn shav- 
ings manufactured into Kornit and sold 
for electrical purposes would easily bring 
$3,000. At this price it would be selling 
for less than one-fifth of what hard rubber 
would cost, and about one-half what other 
competitive materials would sell for, even 
though they would not be as satisfactory 
as Kornit. 

Kornit has been in use in Russia about 
four years. In Riga, Russia, which is the 
largest seaport town of Western Russia, 
the Electrical Unions there are using Kor- 
nit with the greatest satisfaction, finding it 
preferable to any other insulating material. 

The expense of manufacturing Kornit 


from the horn shavings is not large, as the 


patentee, Mr. Bierich, has invented an 
economical and satisfactory process which 
produces an article that, in the near future, 
will be used in the construction of almost 
every building in this country. 

Besides electrical insulators, Kornit can 
be used for the manufacturing of furniture, 
buttons, door handles, umbrella, cane, knife 
and fork handles, brush and sword handles, 
revolver handles, mirror backs, picture 
frames, toilet accessories, such as fancy 
glove boxes, jewel cases, glove stretchers, 
shoe lifts, etc.; office utensils, such as 
paper knife and pen holders, ink stands, 
pen racks; medical instruments, such as 
syringes, ear trumpets, etc., etc.; pieces for 
games, such as draughts, chessmen, domi- 
noes, checkers, counters, chips, cribbage 
boards, etc.; telephone ear pieces, stands, 
etc.; piano keys, typewriter keys, adding ma- 
chine and cash register keys, tea trays, ash 
trays, scoops, mustard and other spoons, 
salad sets, cigar and cigarette cases, cigar 
and cigarette holders, match boxes, and 
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hundreds of other useful and ornamental 
articles, all at a large and remunerative 
prefit. 


THE GREAT DEMAND FOR 
KORNIT IN THIS 
COUNTRY 


HERE is one manufacturer ALONE 

here in New York that uses 60,000 
square feet of insulating material for 
panel boards every year. He is now using 
slate and marble, but IT 1s NOT SATISFAC- 
TORY, for the reason that in boring and 
transportation IT BREAKS so EASILY. 
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those in charge can turn certain lights on 
or off, and by these panel boards all the 
electrical power in the building is con- 
trolled. They must be of a reliable non- 
conducting material. Kornit can be used 
for this purpose almost exclusively. The 
largest electrical manufacturing concerns 
in Riga, Russia, ARE USING KorNIT ONLY 
FOR THIS PURPOSE, after having tried all 
other so-called non-conducting composi- 
tions. The electrical trades alone can con- 
sume a great many tons of Kornit every 
day in the year. If only two tons of Kor- 
nit is manufactured and sold every working 
day in the year IT WILL ENABLE THE KOR- 
NIT MANUFACTURING COMPANY TO PAY 


KORNIT FACTORY, NEWARK, N. J. (BELLEVILLE STATION) 


KORNIT WILL ANSWER THE PURPOSE OF 
MANUFACTURING PANEL BOARDS VERY 
Mucu MORE SATISFACTORILY. On 60,000 
square feet of Kornit there would be a net 
profit of over $30,600, or 50 cents for every 
square foot used. THIS ONE EXAMPLE is 
cited to show you THE ENORMOUS PROFITS 
which can be made. There are a great 
many other panel and switchboard manu- 
facturers in this country. You may be 
interested to know that a panel board is a 
small switchboard. There is one er mere 
on every floor of all large buildings where 
electricity is used. They each have a num- 
ber of switches mounted on them, so that 


16 PER CENT. DIVIDENDS EVERY YEAR. 
Of course, if four tons a day are sold the div- 
idends would be 32 per cent. per year. 
Tus 1s NOT IMPROBABLE. AN EXPERT 
ELECTRICAL ENGINEER who holds one of 
the most responsible positions here in New 
York City made the statement, after thor- 
oughly examining and testing Kornit for 
electrical purposes, that in his most con- 
servative estimation there can be ten tons 
of manufactured Kornit sold every working 
day in the first year. This would mean 
that the Kornit Manufacturing Company 
would pay a dividend out of its earnings 
the first year of over seventy-five per cent. 


xviii 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


(75%). This is probably more than will be 
paid the first year, but there certainly seems 
to be a good prospect of paying a large divi- 
dend the first year. 

THERE WILL BE SUCH AN ENORMOUS 
DEMAND FOR KORNIT AFTER IT BECOMES 
INTRODUCED THAT FROM YEAR TO YEAR 
THE DIVIDENDS EARNED WILL BECOME 
LARGER AND LARGER. THIS IS THE 
BEST OPPORTUNITY TO MAKE AN IN- 
VESTMENT THAT You HAVE EVER Hap. 

It is a well-known fact that THE Most 
LEGITIMATE AND PROFITABLE way to 
MAKE Money is by manufacturing some 
product that is “ NECESSARY ” and ONE 
THAT CAN BE FULLY CONTROLLED so 
that nobody else can manufacture the 
same article. Look at Sugar (which is 
protected by a high tariff); at Standard 
Oil, the Telephone, the Telegraph, and we 
might go on and enumerate many more 
monopolies. THEY ARE THE BIG MONEY 
MAKERS OF TO-DAY. KoRNIT CANNOT 
BE MANUFACTURED BY ANYBODY IN 
THIS COUNTRY EXCEPT OURSELVES OR 
Our AGENTs. 
issued by the UNITED STATES GOVERN- 


We own all the patents 


MENT to the inventor, MR. JOHANN Gus- 
TAV BIERICH, IN Russia. These patents 
Have BEEN BouGutT from Mr. Bierich 
and ARE DULY TRANSFERRED TO THE 
KORNIT MANUFACTURING COMPANY, and 
RECORDED IN THE 
THE UNITED 


the same is Duty 
PATENT OFFICE OF 


STATES. 


OUR FACTORY 


UR Factory is located in Newark 
(Belleville Station), N. J., and will 

be in complete working order within a few 
weeks. And Kornit will then BE A WELL- 
KNOWN AND UNIVERSALLY USED ARTI- 


CLE IN THE ELECTRICAL AND OTHER 


TRADES OF THIS COUNTRY, EARNING AND 
PAYING LARGE AND SATISFACTORY DIVI- 
DENDS EACH AND EVERY SIX MONTHS. A 
few shares obtained now may be the foun- 
dation for a fortune or the much desired 
income for support in the unknown years 
that are to come. We leave it to you if it 
would not seem good judgment to take 
immediate advantage of this opportunity. 
Anyway, please write me at once and let 
If it is 
not possible for you to take shares now, 


me know just what you will do. 


write and tell me how many you would like 
and how soon it will be convenient for you 
to do so, provided I will reserve them for 
you. As soon as I receive your letter I 
will answer it WITH A PERSONAL LETTER 
WILL ARRANGE MATTERS AS YOU 
WISH TO THE BEST OF MY ABILITY. 
REMEMBER, l 
THOUSAND DOLLARS INVESTED IN THE 
KORNIT MANUFACTURING COMPANY, and 
the minute you buy a share or more in this 


AND 


HAVE A GREAT MANY 


Company we become CO-PARTNERS as CO- 
SHAREHOLDERS. It is for our mutual bene- 
fit to watch and guard each other’s inter- 
ests, I WILL BE GRATEFUL IF YOU WILL 
WRITE ME TO-DAY, so that I may know 
just what you will do. 

I know you will agree with me that you 
have never had presented to your notice a 
better opportunity to make an investment 
where such large profits can be made 
because of the exclusiveness of control, 
and the great demand, and the low cost 
of the raw material, which is now almost 
practically thrown away. Join me in this 
investment, and I assure you it is my sin- 
cere belief that in the future you will say: 
“ That is the day I made the most success- 
ful move in my whole life.” 

Now is the time for you to take advan- 
tage of this magnificent opportunity to 
make an investment in these shares. I 
EARNESTLY BELIEVE that in a few years 
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THESE SHARES WILL. BE WORTH FROM 
FIFTY DOLLARS TO ONE 
DOLLARS each on account of THE LARGE 


HUNDRED 


DIVIDENDS which the company will earn 
and regularly pay each and every six 
months. It is a well-known fact that 
shares that pay fifty (50) to one hundred 
(100) per cent. dividends will readily sell in 
the open market for $50 to $100. You 


CAN GET THEM FOR TEN DOLLARS A 


PRESIDENT CHARLES E. ELLIS. 


SHARE NOW. THE OUTLOOK FOR THE 
KORNIT MANUFACTURING COMPANY is 
such that it seems impossible for the earn- 
ings to fall far short of these figures. If 
the company only makes and sells two tons 
of Kornit a day for the first year and made 
a profit of only two hundred dollars per ton 
this would mean a profit of over sixteen 
per cent. (16%) the first year. If this 
business were doubled the second year, of 
course the earning capacity would more 


than double and the dividends would be 
over thirty-two per cent. (32%). Promi- 
nent and well-known Electrical Engineers 
assure me that this product cannot help 
and is bound to make enormous profits. 
I would recommend that you send for as 
many shares as you may wish at once. 
You, in my conservative opinion, can safely 
count on the large earning capacity of 
these shares. I will at once write you a 
personal letter with full information and 
send you our illustrated book, “A Financial 
Opportunity,” containing a score of photo- 
graphs of the Kornir industry, taken in 
Kussia. 


Please let me hear from you. 


Yours truly, 


CHARLES E. ELLIS, 


PRESIDENT, 
719 Temple Court, 
NEW YORK CITY, 
NEW YORK. 


[Mr. Ellis, besides being President of 
this Company, is also President of two’ 
other large and successful companies, 
owning shares therein valued conserv- 
atively at over $250,000.00. Mr. Ellis has 
other investments in New York City real 
estate bonds, stocks and mortgages to the 
amount of many more hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars. Any bank or mercantile 
agency will tell you his guarantee is as 
good as gold. Tuts is a successful man 
who wishes you for a Co-partner as a 
Shareholder and Dividend Receiver in 
this Company. Remember you will do 
business personally with Mr. Ellis in this 


matter.] 
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BOOK AREE 


price. We pay frei 
to refund mone fi 


Geo 
& The Wooden Hen 


fa and 200 eggs will start youina 

$ pleasing and profitable business 
raising poultry. Hundreds of 
men and women make good 
money raising chicks for early 
market. Why not you? Write 
for free catalogue. 


H. STAHL, Quincy, III. 
* BARODA DIAMONDS" 


Set In Bolid gold mountings. You 
can own a diamond equal in brilllancy to any 
genuine stone at one-thirtieth the cost 


$12.80 


GEO. 


Stand acid test and expert examination. We 
guarantees them. Seo them first then pay 

CATALOGUE FREE, patent Ring Measure! 
included for 6 two cent stamps. 


THE BARODA COMPANY, Dept. 23, 71 Wabash Ave, CHICAGO,ILL, 


Magic Tricks 


5 good Tricks, complete 
apparatus, full directions, 
15c. Illustrated catalo; 
of all kindsof MAGICA 
APPARATUS FREE. 


BAILEY & TRIPP CO. 
Box 418. Cambridgeport, Mass. 


Print Your Own Cards 


circulars, &c. Press, $5. Small newspaper 


TA Press, $18. Money maker, saver. All easy, 
fy printed rules, Write to factory for catalogue 
=” of presses, type, paper, cards, ete, 


THE PRESS CO. MERIDEN, CONN. 


MAKE MONEY EASY 


Agents wanted in every county to sell the popular Novelty 
Knives, with name, address, photo, lodge emblem, etc., on handle. 
Send stamp for catalogue. 


AGENTS EARN 


$75 to $300 


A MONTH, 
(We show you how.) 
Big profits—quick sales—exclusive territory. Write quick for our 
liberal money making special offer to agents. Our new self- 
sharpening Scissors are the quickest sellers for lady agents. 


NOVELTY CUTLERY C0.. 83 BAR STREET., CANTON, 0. 


IT PAYS BIG 2 B 
To amuse the 0 ion IC ras 
Public With r 
«~ NO EXPERIENCE NEOESSARY 
A ( 


À as our instruction Book and 
Sam) ‘Business Guide” tells all. We 
furnish Complete Outfits with 
Bi Ad Posters, ete. 
Humorous dramas brimful of fun, 
travel, history, religion, temper- 
ance work and songs illustrated. 
One man can doit. 
Opportunity in any locality for 
a man with a little money to show 
in churches, school houses, lodge 
Big profita each entertainment. Others 


halls, theatres, etc. 
do it, why not you? It’s easy; write to us and we'll tell you 


how. Catalogue free. 
AMUSEMENT SUPPLY CO.. 454 Chemical Bank Bldg., CHICAGO. 


Take Your Pants Off 


We Will Make You a $5.00 Pair Free. 
Have your new sult made 

by the t tailors in the 

United States. 


from strictly all wool cloths 
for only 810 the latest style 
suits, tailored and finished 
equal TO THE BEST. 
Our @10 suits lead 
the fashions—they are u 
to-date—and guaranteed: 
months solid wear, or 
YOUR MONEY BACK. 
Write for our samples 
at once—we will accept 
your first order withoct 
ONE CENT DEPOSIT, 
ys pay for suit oraa 


Ki A = of fine all-weol 

j stylish $5.00 pants, also 
afuncy dress vest, Ga 
beautiful leather hand- 
led patent suit case all 
FREE with every suit. 
On request will send free samy of cloth 
for suit, extra pants and free vest, also of 
pawas suit case, fashion plate, t blanks, 

pe and full instructions. We dress you en for 
everyday. Sunday and party day, ‘all for #10. 

Address THE FIFTH AVENUE TAILORS 
21 Kesner Bldg., Chiengo, Lil. 

Reference: Ruyal Trust Bank. Capital and surplus, $900,008. 


DIVIDEND — 


PAYING MINING, OIL, TIMBER SMELTER, 
AND INDUSTRIAL STOOKS m ing possible 
LARGE INTEREST and PROFITS, and 
unlisted, our special wy. Booklets giving full im- 
formation mailed free on application. 


DOUG LACEY & 
Bankers 2 Brokers, 66 Broadway, New York 


LADY EW ER wanted to finish off cbields 
at home; $10 per 108; cam 
make 2an T; work sent 


prepaid to reliable women. Send reply envelope for informatie t= 
UNIVERSAL CO., DEPT. 100, PHILA, PA. 


MEN AND WOMEN 
WANTED ‘2. tiS 


our RAPID 
HOSIERY MACHINES 
at their homes, making 
Hosiery for us to sell the 
trade. No previous experi- 
ence ni ; no canvas 
sing; Steady Work, Good 
rite today. 


= Money Earned; W: 


STERLING oo, 
ee Seen 


Make $1 Earn $1,000 


Do you want to know how this can be dene? 
Do you want to know how J. N. Pahe, a workman, 
invested $200 and sold his holdings for $665,000 
in two years. How C. S. Young could not borrow 
$400 a year ago on his holdings, which are to-day 
worth $2,000,000; and a young dry goods clerk on 
an investment of $60.00 made $100,000? My 
book, which I will send you absolutely free for the 
asking, will tell all this and show you where your 
great opportunity lies to make a few dollars ears 
many dollars, Remember, the book costs you 
nothing. Ask for it on a postal card and will 
send it free by return mail. 


E. N. LEGG, Secretary, 
1197 Drexel Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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GEMS OF ART 


By Pollock and other famous artists 


| 
| 


apai : A Book 
e > - A containing 

3 4 Twenty-four 
“ay = of the most 


enchanting 
portrayals of 


j E. he 
Human 
Form 


TYPE RITER 


Honest in price, service, material and work- 
manship—the only real typewriterat iow price. 
It combines universal keyboard, strong manifold- 
| ing, mimeograph stencil cutting, visible writing, 
interchangeable type and prints from ribbon 
Imperfect alignment impossible. 
Will stand hardest wear and is practically accident 
proof. 
Write for our booklet and instalment plan. 
Agents Wanted 
POSTAL TYPEWRITER CO., Dept. 3 


Office and Factory: Norwalk, Conn. 
New York City Salesroom: 1364 Broadway. 


printed in 
photyne 
effect on 
artist’s peb- 
bled paper. 


Each page 
6x9 inches; 
full page pic- 
tures. With 
each order 
we send illus- 
trations of 
many other 
catchy up-to- 
datepictures. 


‘MYSTERIOUS SKULL! 


Great fun! Shines in the dark with a fearsome’ 
blue light! Funny ghost! price IScts. post-paid 


e will send our new illustrated catalog of 
Magic, Tricks, Illusions, etc., containing hun- 
dreds of tricks, accessories, etc , abso utely 


THE CREST TRADING CO. 
A 
WHITE CITY ART COMPANY FREE 

331 Dearborn Street - Chicago, Illinois 77A WITMARK BLDG N. Y. 


ANY MAN, WOMAN, BOY or GIRL 


CAN MAHE MONEY EASILY AND PLENTIFULLY 


by taking subscriptions among your neighbors and friends for the Woman’s Farm Journal, It isa 

Feat little paper and only 10 cents a year. Almost every person you show it to will pay 10 cents a year 
or it. You don’t need any capital. on’t need to invest a cent. Just send us your full name and 
postoffice address plainly written and we will send you full particulars and outfit FREE. 


$1,000.00 IN EXTRA CASH COMMISSIONS 


will be given for the twenty largest lists sent in between now and MAY 31st, 1906. is $1,000.00 will be 
ven in addition to the regular commissio, so that you are sure to get the regular commission, and 
ante as good a chance as any one cles to get one of the extra cash awards. Don’t put it of bat write 
to-day. A postal will do. Address C. G “THOMPSON, Mgr., THE WOMAN’S FARM JOURNAL, St. uis, Mo. 


65 BUYS THIS WONDERFUL MACHINE. 


DROP HEAD, SOLID OAK 
GAUNT SINET NIOH A R Fenian AAR e GENUINE 
SOTA SE IN (exactly as 


illustrated), FOR ONLY $7.6 = 
6 CHAIRS R 

FREE. wilt 

send these 

six large, full 

aes beautiful 

ed DINING 


hard meot, caryed and embossed, ext: cane seat 
EE OF ANY C COST TO YOU. SEE 

SUR NDERFULLE LIBERAL CONDITIONS. 
isement out and send to us, 
OUR OFFER. ‘Qf on a postal card or in, a letter to us simply 
say, “Send me your Sewi: achine Offer,” and you will receive 


Sent prepaid 
for 25e. coin, 
stamps, express, 
or P. O. Money 
i S Oriler 


RECEIVED. 


NE SBATED a EREE: 
“Send me 
va tee ee, tn one package by mail, 


& CO., Chicago. 


RS 

which any one can get from us SIX BIG CA 

pend to us or on a postal or in a let gg 
‘aching 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


These figures tell exactly what we are doing—selling a $20,00 


watch for $5.45. We don’t claim that this is a $40.00 watch 
or a $50.00 watch, but it isa $20.00 watch. A leading watch 
manufacturer, being hard pressed for ready cash, recently sold 
us 100,000 watches—watches actually built to retail at $20.00, 
There is no doubt that we could wholesale them to dealers for 
$12.00 or $13.00, but this would involve a great amount of labor, 
time and expense. In the end our profit would be little more 
than it is at selling the watch direct to the consumer at $5.45. 
The Evington Watch, which we offer at 85,45 is an im. 
21 jeweled, finely balanced and perfectly adjusted movement. 
It has specially selected jewels, dust band, patent regulator, 
enameled dial, jeweled compensation balance, double hunt- 
ing case, nuine gold-laia and handsomely engraved. 
Each watch E thorough y timed, tested and regulated, before 
leaving the factory and both the case and movement are guare 
anteed for 25 years. 

Clip out this advertisement and mail it tous to-day with your 
name, postoffice address and nearest express office. Tell us 
whether you want a lady's or gent’s watch and we will send the 
watch to your express office atonce. If it satisfies you, after 
a careful examination, pay the express agent $5.45 and express 
eharges and the watch is yours, butif it doesn’t please you 
return it to us at our expense. 

A 25-Year Guarantee will be placed in the front case of 
the watch we send you and to the first 10,000 customers we will 
send a beautiful gold-laid watch chain, Free. We refer te 
the First National Bank of Chicago, Capital $10,000,000. 

NATIONAL CONSOLIDATED WATCH CO, 
Dept. 812, CHICAGO 


OOO PliaYs 
of every variety; stage- effects, theatrical 
paraphernalia, wigs, makéeup, costumes, 
scenery- étc., ¢ao be found io our new ca 
100 pages, illustrated; sent on request, postpaid. 


FREE, ty SESE 22888 co. 
SIX MONTHS FREE 


ITA Witmork Bidg., New York 
THE INVESTMENT HERALD 
Leading illustrated financial and investment paper, containing 
latest and most important information on mining, oil and other 
industries, the most successful companies and the best dividend 
paying stocks. It shows how immense profits may be quickly 
and easily made on absolutely safe investments. It gives advice 
that miy be worth thousands of dollars to you. It points out a 


safe and certain road to wealth. Write for it before making any 
investments of any kind. 


A. L, WISNER & CO., Publishers, 
Hudson Building, Suite 703, New York. 


HOW TOMAKEARTPAY 
SENT FREE 


To ARTISTS who have difficulty in disposing of their 
work. The book tells how you can find a ready market for 
your drawings. 

How you ean obtaln better prices. 
How you can obtain recognition: 

If you are interested in the profitable disposal of your 
drawings, write us a letter, or postal for this FREE book. 
Send sample drawing and write TO-DAY 
CO-OPERATIVE ART LEAGUE, 

Dept. B, 819 North Amorlean Bidg., Phila., Pa. 


Darken Your Gray Hair 


DUBY'S OZARK HERBS restore gray. 
streaked or faded hair to its natural color, 
beauty and softness. Prevents the hair from 
falling out, promotes its growth, cures and 
prevents dandruff, and gives the bair a soft, 
glossy and healthy appearance. OT WILL 
NOT STAIN THE SCALP, is not sticky or 
dirty,containsnosugarof lead nitrate silver, 
copperas, or poisons of any kind, but is cem- 
posed of roots, herbs, barks and flowers. 
PACKAGE MAKES ONE PINT. It will 

roduce the most luxuriant tresses from dry. coarse and wiry 

air, and bring back the color it originally was before it turned 
gray. Full size package sent by mail, postpaid, for 25 cents. 


OZARK HERB CO., Block 18, St. Louis. Mo. 
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SKINEASE”’ REMOVES WRINKLES 


Dainty litle medicated strips of **SKIN- 
EASE’? placed over the wrinkles at night 
and you see a difference in the morning. 
Wrinkles are not natural, but due to cen- 
tracted muscles alone. **SKINEASE”’ 
rests the muscles by holding them at their 


proper tension until restored. The effect is 
wonderful, MAKING THE FACE 10 YEARS YOUNGER m 
A NIGHT. Full size package 50c. To convince 
k you that it will absolutely remove wrinkles 
and skin furrows, I will send a trial package for 20 cents. 
Address MARIE N, DeGRUCHY, 6380 Deimar Boulevard, ST. ue. 
PER MONTH salary. $3 per day for ex- 
penses. Men to travel, post 
signs, advertise and leave samples. State age 
and present employment. Kuhlman Co-. 
Dept. G, Atlas BÍock, Chicago 
District Managers to post siin.: 
ANTED advertise and distribute ampia 
Salary $18 weekly. $ per day for 
expenses. State age and present employment. 
Ideal Co., Desk E, 37 Randolph St.. Chicago 
to do piecework at their homes. We 
LADIES oe at aril and pay from $7 to 
12 weekly. x ence unnecessary. 
Send stamped envelope to ROYAL. CO. 
Desk B. C. 34 Monroe St., Chicago, Ills. 
And all expenses 
$80 A MONTH SALARY żre ore 
to introduce our Guarantced Poultry and Stoe! 
Remedies. Send for contract; we mean business and fur- 


nish best reference. 6.R. BIGLER CO., X 306 Springfield, IH. 


MAKE MONEY 


Giving moving picture entertainments. 
FREE Catalogue No. 683. EUGENE CLINE, 
Dearborn and Randolph Streets, Chicage. 


WANTE Reliable men and women to sell 


our Registration Outfits. $1000.00 
— death benefit and §s.co weekly 
indemnity. Annual cost, $2.00, 

given free with policy. 


Handsome seal grain wallet 
Worth at least $50.00 a week. For 

particulars and territory, address 
Pan-American Registry Co., San Antonio, Tex. 
JEW BALD WIG,50e. Whiskers. 2c. Cap, 
25¢c, Imitation Diamond Stud,25c. Grease 
Paint, 15c. Joining Paste, 10c. Entire 
Outfit, $1.30. Send 4c. stamp for large 
Catalogue, Wigs and make-up material. 

. Trademore Co., Toledo, O. 


BE KIND ro YOUR FEET 
USE “‘C. A.” LOTION 


Read what one who was cured writes : 


“ From childhood, I have been troubled with bunions 
and sore feet. I tried all kinds of corn doctors and 
remedies with the same results — no good. I had given 
up all hopes. For one year previous to trying *C. A“ 
Lotion for the feet I had not been able to wear shoes at 
all. The word suffering is no name for it, but to-day I 
am happy. Not less than 3 weeks after commencing the 
use of © C.A." Lotion for the feet, I could wear my 
shoes with ease and comfort.” i 


Is this living testimonial worth anything to you: We «ill 
send you the name of this party if you desire. Sufferers of 
corns, bunions, calloused feet, chilblains and other foot ailments 
should use “C. A.” Lotion. We send upon reeeipt of 21.60 
a complete large size treatment which we guarantee will help you 
remove your foot troubles. Money back if it does not do all we 
claim for it. Circular Pree, Address E. MILES BRAD- 
LEY CO., P. O. Box 696, New Haren, Conn. 
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Free 


To All Who Need It — The First Bottle 
of Liquozone. 


We have no wish to argue what Liquo- 
zone can do. The simple truth would 
seem exaggeration. The results we have 
seen from this remarkable product would 
sound impossible, until you have tried it. 

So we ask you to try it — to try it at our 
expense. The product itself will do 
more to convince you than anything we 
could say. Test it yourself, as millions 
have done. Then judge the power of the 
product by the results that it brings you. 
Judge, if you wish to continue. 


What Liquozone Is. 


The virtues of Liquozone are derived 
solely from gases, by a process requiring 
large apparatus, and from 8 to 14 days’ 
time. No alcohol, no narcotics are in it. 
Chemists of the highest class direct the 
making. The result is to obtain from 
these harmless gases a powerful tonic- 
germicide. 

The great value of Liquozone lies in 
the fact that it is deadly to germs, yet 
harmless to you. Germs are of vege- 
table origin; and this gas-made_ prod- 
uct, when absorbed by them, stops their 
activities. We publish an offer of $1,000 
for a disease germ that it cannot kill. 
But to the body Liquozone is exhilarat- 
ing, vitalizing, purifying. It is helpful in 
the extreme. 

That is its main distinction. Common 
germicides are poisons when taken inter- 
nally. That is why medicine proves so 
nearly helpless ina germ disease. Liquo 
zone is a tonic. 


We Paid $100,000 


For the American rights to Liquo- 
zone, after hundreds of tests had been 
made with it. After its power had been 
demonstrated, again and again, in the 
most difficult germ diseases. Then we 
spent, in two years, more than ten 
times that sum to let others test it 
at our expense. The result is that mil- 
lions of people, scattered everywhere, 
have shared in the benefits of this 
invention. 

We make the same offer to you. We 
ask you to prove, at our cost, how much 
this product means to you. Let Liquo- 
zone itself show how wrong it is to suffer 
from a trouble that it cures. 


Germ Diseases. 


| Most of our sickness has, in late years, 
been traced to germ attacks. The list 
of known germ diseases now numbers 
about one hundred. 

Some germs—as in skin troubles — 
directly attack the tissues. Some create 
toxins, causing such troubles as Rheu- 
matism, Blood. Poison, Kidney Disease 
and nerve weakness. Some destroy vital 
organs, asin Consumption. Some — like 
the germs of Catarrh — create inflamma- 
tion; some cause indigestion. Directly or 
indirectly, nearly every serious ailment isa 
germ result. Such diseases call for Liquo- 
zone — not drugs, which can’t kill germs. 

Every germ attack, no matter what its 
symptoms, calls for a germicide. The 
mildness of Liquozone makes some of 
its results seem almost incredible. But 
in that mildness lies the power that germ 
diseases need. And diseases which have 
resisted medicine for years often yield 
at once to it. 


50c. Bottle Free. 


If you need Liquozone, and have never 
tried it, please send us this coupon. We 
will then mail you an order on a local 
druggist for a full-size bottle, and will 
pay the druggist ourselves for it. This 
is our free gift, made to convince you; 
to let the product itself show rou what 
itcan do. In justice to yourself, please 
accept it to-day, for it places you under 
no obligations whatever. 


Liquozone costs soc. and $1. 


CUT OUT THIS COUPON 


Fill it out and mail it to The Liquozone Com- 
pany, 458464 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


My disease is. 


I have never tried Liquozone, but if you will 
supply me a 50c bottle free I will take it. 


| Note that this offer applies to new users only. 


Any physician or hospital not yet using Liquozone 
| will Be gladly supplied for a test. 
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cleanses and polishes 
the teeth gently and 


naturally, leaving a 
cool, refreshing taste 
in the mouth. 


Your money back 
if you want it 


Ask your druggist for 

a tube of Hy-Jen, 25c, 

use it, and if it is not 

the most satisfactory 

tooth preparation 

you have ever used 

send us the empt 

tube and we will 

cheerfully refund your money in full. 


Ask Your Druggist for Hy-Jen 


If your druggist does not have Hy-Jenin 
stock, send us 25c for a full sized tube, 
under our absolute guarantee to refund 
your money in full if Hy-Jen is not in 
every way Satisfactory to you. 


Hy-Jen Chemical Co., 206 Kinzie St., Chicago. 


RUPTURE 


Invest 
Your Savings 


if onl 
prise 
a large one. 
small beginnings. 


FOR $4. NOCURENO PAY. 
ALEX SPEIRS, WEST- 
BROOK, MAINE, BOX 302. 


a few dollars each month. You will be sur- 
how quickly a small investment will become 
Large fortunes have been made from 
Here is what we believe will 
prove the greatest opportunity of your life, but you 
must act at once to get the full benefit of increase in 
price. Buy Kansas Co-Operative Refining Company 
stock, and buy it now while it is selling 


at 7 Cents Per Share. 


PAR VALUE, 1.00. Full paid and non- 
assessable. It will sell at 15 cents or higher within a 
very short time, with good prospects of its selling at 
50 cents or $1.00 and paying Big Dividends almost 
before you know it. This is a great independent 
oil refining enterprise, strictly co-operative and has 
great prospects, We predict the company can pay 
20 to 30 per cent. dividends when the R ant is in ful 
operation. Everybody knows there ís an immense 
profit in refining oil. Come in with us and help to 
make the Kansas Co-Operative Refining Compan 
the greatest independent oil refinery in the world. 
The officers have agreed to take their chances with 
you. They receive no salaries and everybody will be 
on an equal basis. Only a Limited Amount of Stock for 
Sale at Present Price. Buy now, and buy all you can, 
if you want te make good big money. Instalment 
payments if, desired. Seats fot, ae? erative 
us. - Bookle' 
‘* How to Judge Investments,” free. Address, , 


UNION SECURITY CO. 
408 Caff Bullding, CHICAGO, ILL. 


CURED WHILE YOU WORK 


BOOK on HAIR 
E We will send to any address our 
R interesting and instruđive Look, tell- 
les for dressing, and how 
become beautiful. Thh book ales decribes upwards of 300 
and tells how we send 
HAIR ON APPROVAL 
To prove to you that we can 
the best live French hair, 
we will send you on ten days 
f i 
salisfed, keep the goods; £ pot, 


ing all about correct care of the hai, 
complete line of switches and hair goods of every 
save you money and give you 
consignment any design you 
return at our expense. We 


guarantee to match any or 
quality. Send sample of your hair 
and describe what you want. 
A Fine Switch for $1.00 
Also Complete Line cf Hair Goods at 
Like Prices 
2-oz. 22-in. switch $1.35 
-oz. 24-in. switch . 225 
or 2 in. switch. . . . . 4.00 
Lightweight Wavy Switch . . 2.50 


Featherweight stemless switch 4.98 
22 in. long, natural, wavy nat- 


ural curly pompadour - 2.50 
Finest wigs, $15.00to . . . 50.00 
the World of 


Larges’ Manufacturer in 
Hair Goods 


E. BURNHAM 
- Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 


Wholesale : 
87-69 Washing- 
ton St. 


Dept. 36, 
Retail: 
70-72 z 
State St, 


This BEAUTIFUL HAIR SWITCH 
ON EASY 1 s. 
Send only a RAE V OONpITI9I we will mall a 24 os 
a2-in. short stem fine human hair switch 
D to match. If of extraordinary value, re- 
7) mit $1.60 in 10 days, or secure 3 orders 
for switches and get your own free. 
Extra shades a little more. Send sample 
for estimate. Enclose 6c. postage. 
Mrs, Ayer’s Hair Emporium, Dept. 
225,17 Quincy 8t.,Chieage, II, 


ANY MAKE $2 09 A YEAR., You have 
hits same chance. Start a Mail VERT ‘Business at 
home. We tell you how. Money coming in daily. 
Enormous profits. Everything furnished. Write at 
once for our “Starter” and FREE particulars. 

B. C. KRUEGER CO., 155 Washington Street, (hieego, Tl. 


I Will Make You 
| Prosperous 


If you are honest and ambitions write 
me today. No matter where you liye or 
@ what your occupation, I will teach you 
$3 the Real Estate business by mail ; appoint 

you Special. Representative of my Company 

in your town; start you in a profitable 
business of your own, and help you make 
big money at once. 
2 Unusual opportunity for men without 
capital to become independent for life. 


$ ‘ Valuable book and full particulars free. 
` Write today. 
Pe EDWIN R. MARDEN, President, 


Nat'l Co-operative Realty Co., 326 Athenaeum Bldg., Chicago 
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tisa well-known fact that Diamonds pay over 
three times Savings Bank interest— Diamonds 
moreover never “fail” —For years they have in- 
creased in value at the ratio of over 10 per cent. 
each year. 

You need not be rich to buy Diamonds from us 
on “Our New Savings Plan” of pay-as-you-earn. 
Ask to-day for our FREE tatalogue of Diamonds, 
Watehes and Jewelry. It tells how you can get a 


DIAMONDS asa Savings Investment 


pay us one cent. 
gem while you are paying for it. 

The sparkle and lustre of Diamonds acid distinction and 
elegance to your appearance and show prosperity. 
Write now for details of a plan which will surprise g 
and please you with its fairness and generosity. 


The Walker-Edmund Co., 
K69 State St., Chicago, U.S.A. 


You can wear and enjoy the beautiful 


Importers and Manufacturers 


Diamond, examine it carefully and be satisfied before you 
BUY FROM THE 


be Fw THE GLASS PINS OR BADGES 


For College, School, Class Club, Society or Lodge. _ 


Made as ordered in any way or 
material. Here is an illustration 
of what we can do for those pur- 
chasers wishing to economize. 
Either of the two styles here il- 
lustrated, enameled in one or two 
colors and showing any letters or 


Silver Plate, $1 doz., Sample, 10c. 

Ster. Silver. $2.50 doz., Sample, 25c. 
FREE-Our elaborate new catalog, telling 
all about other styles in gold and silver. 
Satisfaction aranteed. Celluloid 
Buttons and R: m Badges, at right prices. 
Special designs and estimates free. 


having fancy-work to sell, Em- 


Bastian Bros, 21 P So. Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 
broideries, Battenberg, and 
drawn-work, also to do order 


” 
Ladies 
work, send stamped envelope. 


LADIES’ EXCHANGE, Dept. T, 34 Monroe Street, Chieago. 


numerals, but not more than shown in illustration. | 


BANKING BY MAIL 
AT 4% INTEREST 


@ We have established a ‘* Banking by 
Mail’ department, by means of which 
we accept deposits of one dollar or more 
from residents in all parts of the civilized 
globe, affording them the same protection 
for their savings and the same rate of 
interest as we do to our local patrons. 


Q Send for booklet ‘R ”. 


THE CITIZENS SAVINGS 
AND TRUST CO. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 
Assets Over FORTY-TWO MILLION Dollars 


This is an actual photograph of the petticoat 


$2.50 


“SILVER-SILK” IS A WONDERFUL FABRIC 


At a glance you will say, ‘‘ Taffeta Silk °’; after a good look you will be sure it is Taffeta ; the 


longer you look the surer you will be that it is Taffeta. It has the same beautiful lustre, the same 
swish and rustle, the same feel and cry, and the same lightness in weight. But it isn’t taffeta, it is 
better than taffeta—It is SILVER-SILK. It is four times more durable than taffeta, it posi- 
tively will not split or tear, and it is softer, conforming more closely to every curve of the figure. 


THIS PETTICOAT has the new French Fedora flare flounce of 1 5 inches, in three 
SSS 


bias sections of fine plaiting, 1 14-inch gathered ruffles on 


every section. Very full body and sweep of 136 inches. 
Silk, we will make this petticoat to your measure in any color, de- 
livering it charges paid for only $2.50. 
and mail it to us with money order; in ten days your petticoat will be placed in 


yourhands. If you are not satisfied that it is the equal in appearance, quality, 
fit and finish, and better in style and durability than any $10.00 skirt you ever 


If you will test Silver- 


Fill out the coupon, cut it out 


owned, return it and we will cheerfully 
refund your money, Hundreds of de- 
lighted readers of T HE BLACK CAT 
have already taken advantage of 

this offer. We are receiving or- 

ders from all their friends, 


SUFFOLK SILK CO. 
Box 3233 J 
BOSTON, MASS. 
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The “American 


Portable Vibrator 
For Home Use 


Weight 234 Lbs, 


Is endorsed b 
It prevents wrinkles and blackheads anc 


the most celebrated physicians. 
perma- 
nently beautifies and preserves the complexion. 
Its use will increase the circulation of the scalp; 
loosen the skin and expel the dandruff, which 


absorbs the oil needed to nourish the hair. Its 
application develops the muscles and tissuesof the 
neck and arms, and for people accustomed to 
massage,theAmericanVibratorisindispensable. 
It weighs but 2% pounds and can be attached to 
any electric light socket and be conveniently used 
by any member of the family. 

The American Vibrator is sold on an absolute 
guarantee, on easy terms, ata price within reach 
of all. We willship you a Vibrator on trial and 
will not ask you to pay us one cent until you have 
convinced yourself of its wonderful merits, For 
full particulars of our plan write at once for our 
Special Booklet D, to 


AMERICAN VIBRATOR CO, 
Chemical Building, ST. LOUIS. 
Catalog of 200 free 


ELECTRIC reeeeti cot n 


OHIO ELECTRIC WORKS, Cleveland, Ohio. 


The World’s Headquarters for Electric Novelties. 
Supplies, Books. We undersell all. Want Agents. 


Supplies and Novelties 


ME Army Auction Bargains 


Revolvers . 90.50 up Officers’ Swords (new) . $1.50 

“ Holsters, .10“ Side-arm Swords o + 20 
Haversacka . .10‘ Bayonets. . . «+ o «lO 
Knapsacks .50 ** Carbine Boot . . +75 

Carbines .80 “ Cross Rifles (dozen) » « 1.00 

Muskets 1.65 “ “ Sabem “ o e « 1.00 

Saddles . . 1.90‘ Screw Drivers“ . . 1.00 

Saddle Bags(pr.) Linen Collars “© . . e 30 

Bridles Brass Letters “ . s . 35 

Navy Hats... . Blue Flannel Shirts . . 1.50 
Army Campaign Hats Gunners’ Hammers . . «10 
Leggins (pair) . Army Spades . . . e .65 
2 niforms consis New Helmet, Coat, Trousers all for 1.65 


76-page Large Illustrated Catalog mailed (stamps) . ~ 
FRANCIS BANNERMAN, 501 Broadway, 
Largest Stock in the world Government Auction Goods 

45 acres storage—2%X acres Broadway salesroom 


Agents Wanted 


in each town to ride and exhibit sample 
x model. H "rite for Special Offer. 
eB! uaran 
% 1906 Models to $27 
q with Comitor BERSA Puncture-Proof tires. 
all of best makes $7 to $12 
500 Second-Hand Wheels 
akes an 
$ Models, good as new $3 to $8 
Great Factory Clearing Sale, 
WeShipon Approval without a cent 
deposit pay the troiga and allow 
TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL. 
‘Tires, coaster-brakes, sundries, 
half usual prices. Do not buy ti 


Ws our catalogs: Write at once. 
CYCLE ee Dept. T-111 Chicago 


e 22 
N. Y. 


Have You ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS 
IN A SAVINGS BANK ? 


iw YOU have one hundred dollars or more in 
asavings bank you will be interested in read- 
ing a copy of my new cloth bound book, enti- 
tled **Money-Making—The Master Problem.” 
It is well printed in colors on good paper, ar- 
tistically bound in beards. The illustrations 
were made by a well known artist. 

é The author of this book has been per- 

A fectly frank. He gives information of 

À great value to bank depositors, stock beld- 

ers in different enterprises, or to those 
who contemplate making an investment. 


CLOTH BOUND BOOK 
ABSOLUTELY FREE 
Tam going to give this book away 
absolutely free. Simply drop mea pos- 
tal card and say: “Send me your free 
_ financial book.” The book will take 
2 J the next train back, all earriage 
+ eharges prepaid, 1 look for a quick re- 
sponse to this offer, and hope the present 
edition will be sufficient to supply all 
requests. Ican send but one k to 
each applicant — none to children 
“ Money-Making — The Master 
Problem," tells in a very forcible 
manner how to distinguish be- 
tween gocd and poor invest- 
ments. Stock selling schemes 
are exposed. After reading it 
you will know how banks make 
their money. If you wish to avoid 
the pitfalls, if you would like to know 
how to invest your savings profitably, 
if you want valuable advice on the ques 
tion of securities, you should send fer 
my book. Every investor wishing te 
gain the inside knowledge in the m. - 
ism of financial legerdemain should own 
this volume, 
This cloth bound book is not an adver- 
TF tisement for any particular investment—it con- 
tains no advertising. Itis just a frank talk on 
money making. 
I will be very glad to hear from my old friends. 
Those of you who have never corresponded with me 
I would advise to write for this book immediately. 
ALT. F. CLARK, Barnard & Clark, Dept. ra 
5 Broad Street, New York 


INVESTORS | 


desiring to realize the Large Interest and Profits 
possible in legitimate Mining, Oil, Timber & Smel- 
ter Investments and Dividend-paying Industrial 
Stocks, listed and unlisted, should send for our 
Booklets, giving full information, mailed free. 
DOUGLAS, LACEY & CO. 
Bankers 2 Brokers, 66 Broadway, New York 


GOLD WATCH 
AND CHAIN 


— 


Ñ Movement, warranted correct time; 

equals in appearance Solid GoldWatch. 

g: 25 fast selling articles at 10 centis. 

We trust you. Send us your address, 

our Solid Gold Laid Watch & Chain Free. 150 other presents. 
TRUE BLUE CO., Dept. 705, BOSTON, MASS. 
I will start you with 4 packets of 

À ‘tiums—2o kinds; 

REE—“Floral Culture” and 

14th Annual Catalog, with be 

tures of best lawns and yards sown 

with the famous Lippincott seeds. 


Guaranteed 25 years. Given absolutely 
and we will send articles postpaid. When sold, 
À Pansies—1oo colors; Sweet Peas 
list of rare seed bargains; also my 
Write TODAY before you forget. 


‘a8 N American 

Free to boys or girls or anyone sell- 

send us $2.50 and we will positively send you 

Ai and names of 2 flower loving friends. 

ovarieties; Asters—all kinds. 

offer of $100 cash prizes for pic 

MISS C. H. LIPPINCOTT, 503 10th St., S., Minneapolis, Minn. 
Pioneer Seedswoman of America, 
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Your Money Back 
If You are Not Satisfied. 


Send us $3.20 and we will ship you, in a plain sealed case with no 
marks to show contents, FOUR FULL QUARTS of HAYNER 
PRIVATE STOCK RYE or BOURBON, and we will pay the express 
charges. Try it, have your friends sample it, let your doctor test it—in 
fact, test it any way you like. If you don’t find it all right and the 
purest and best whiskey you ever tasted, then ship it back to us 
AT OUR EXPENSE and your $3.20 will be promptly refunded. 
Isn’t that a fair offer? YOU don’t risk a cent, and don’t have to pay 
a cent if you don’t keep the goods. Remember that back of our offer 
is a company with a capital of $500,000.00 paid in full and the proud 
reputation of 39 years of continued success. 


HAYNER 
WHISKEY 


FULL eS EXPRESS 
QUARTS PREPAID 


United States Senate, Washington, D. C. 
“I have found HAYNER WHISKEY to be very pleasant and palatable 
and possessed of qualities that commend it for the table or sick room.” 
T. C. Platt, 
U. S. Senator from New York. 
HAYNER WHISKEY goes straight to you from our 
distillery, so that you are sure it’s pure. You get it at the 
distiller’s price, and save the dealers’ big profits. 
Orders for Ariz., Cal., Col., Idaho, Mont., Nev., N. Mex., Ore., Utah, Wash., or 
Wyo., must be on the basis of 4 Quarts for $4.00 by Express Prepaid or 
20 Quarts for $15.20, by Freight Prepaid. 


Write our nearest office and do it NOW. 


THE HAYNER DISTILLING COMPANY 


Dayton, O. St. Louis, Mo. St. Paul, Minn. Atlanta, Ga. 
Distillery, Troy, O0. Capital $500,000.00, paid in full. Established 1866. 
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Ask Your Doctor 


about Schlitz beer. He knows 
the importance of purity. 

Tell him that Schlitz beer is aged 
for months before it is marketed. 
He will say that it cannot cause 
biliousness. 

Tell him that every bottle is Pas- 
teurized after it is sealed. He will 
say that such beer must be germless. 


Ask your doctor what these 


Ask for the Brewery Bottling. virtues mean 


See that the cork or crown is branded 


of The Beer 


That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


would have been glad 
to have had 


UBIfOAM 


for his 


TEETH 


BEFORE RUBIFOAM, the ideal scientific 
dentifrice was discovered, there was an excuse for 
TOOTHLESS OLD AGE. 

NOW, by the early use of this preservative tooth 
wash, PERFECT TEETH may be enjoyed a lifetime. 


The "Best" Tonic 


When you are nervous, sleepless or fagged 
out, try a small glass of Pabst Extract, 
morning, noon and night. It will aid 
your digestion, steady your nerves, bring 
you refreshing sleep and build you up 
physically. 

25 Cents at all druggists. 

Insist upon the original. 
Pabst Extract Department, Milwaukee, Wis. 


WHEN YOU ASK FOR 


THE IMPROVED 


‘BOSTON 
GARTER 


REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES AND 
| INSIST ON HAVING 
THE GENUINE 


è The Name dy 


stamped on every 
loop — yi? 
ih CUSHION 
BUTTON 
CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG — NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


G Sample pair, Silk 50c.,Cotton25c. 


ee 
‘+ Mailed on receipt of price. 
——— 


ie >) GEO. FROST CO., Makera 
= Boston, Mass., U. 8, A, 


ALWAYS FASV~_ 


Can’t Afford 
Handicaps 


If Coffee clogs your mental or 
physical machinery and keeps you 
from doing your best, you might 
make money by quitting. 

And you can be helped greatly 
by 


POSTUM 


Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A, 


Careful Workmanship 


It is the workmanship and material 
in a piano that counts and costs. For 
more than fifty years 


GABLER 
PIANOS 


haye been known as expensively and 
carefully built pianos, although not 
the highest-priced. 

Itis this thorough-going, conscientious, 
high-class wotkmanship that has made 
the “ Gabler ton.’ famous, not alone for 
its sweetness and power, but for its per- 
manence. Gabler, Piahes are built for at 
least two generations of hard service. 

Send for particulars of 

THE GABLER 
PLAN OF PURCHASE NS 
An easy way to get the best piano built. œ~ 7 


ERNEST GABLER & BRO. 
Established 1854 
459 Whitlock Ave., Borough Bronx, N. Y. City. 


\ 


A FAIR OFFER 
To Convince DYSPEPTICS and Th 
Suffering from STOMACH TROUBI 

of the efficiency of 


Glycozon 


I WILL SEND A 
$1.00 BOTTLE FREE 


(ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY). 

to any one sending coupon and 25 cents to pay i 
warding charges. - 

It cannot fail to help you, and will not harm y 
in the least, 

Indorsed and successfully used by leading physicians 
over 15 years. 
Sol d by leading druggists. None genuine without my sigast 


atti 


Chemist and Graduate of the “Ecole Centrale des °. 
Arts et Manufactures de Paris (France) F 


57 Prince Street 


2” which 1 
New York City eo 25c to pay | 
yt. ing charges. Cosfi 
FREE! Valuable book- cO: good only until April $ 
let on How to Treat 
Diseases. 


A Nene: EEEE E 5 
Fo a E TEE 


WRITE LEGIBLY 


“A great deal in alittle a ak 


“THE 
FOUR-TRACK 
SERIES” 


This is the title of a series of books 
of travel and education issued by the 
Passenger Department of the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES | 


These small books are filled with 
information regarding the best 
of travel and the education that cal 
best be obtained by travel. 


They relate specifically to the great 
resorts of America—to trips to the 
islands of the sea and around the world. 


They also contain numerous illus 
trations and new and accurate maps 
of the country described. 


“ A copy of the illustrated Catalogue of &* 
“ Four-Track Series™ Will be sent free, upon receipt o 
postage stamp, by George H. Daniels, Manager, General 
Advertising Department, New York Central and Hudses york 
River Railroad, Room 44, Grand Central Station, New 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York 


